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TheComicallHiftoryof the Met- 

chant of Venice^* 

Enter t/inthonio, Sultrino, and SaUiti*, 

jMth footh I know not why I am fo fad. 

It wearies me, you fey it wearies youj ^ 

1^ But how I caught it,found it,or came by it. 
What ftuffe tis made of, whereof it is borne, 
lamtoleame: 

And fuch a want-wit fedneCfe makes of me. 

That I have much adoe to know my Iclre. 

Salttr. Your mind is tbfling on the Ocean, 

There where your Argofies with portly feyle. 

Like Signiors and rich Burgers on the flood. 

Or as it were the Pageants of the Sea, 

Doe ovcr-pcere the pettic-traffiquers. 

That courfic to them doe them reverence. 

As they flic by them with their woven wings, 

SaUM. Bclcevcmc fir,had I fuch venture forth. 

The better part of my affeftions would 
Be with my hopes abroad. I fhouldbe ftill 
Plucking the grafle to know where fits the vvinde. 

Prying in Maps for Ports, and Peeres,and Rodcs : 

And every ob jed that might make me fearc 
Mif- fortunes to my ventures, out of doubt 
Would make me fad. 

S^Iar. My wind cooling my broth. 

Would blow me to an Ague, when I thought 
What harme a wind too grcat.raight doe at fea. : . 

I fhould not fee the fandie houre-glalfe rumje, 

But I fhould tbinke of Shallowesandof Flatts, 

And fee my wealthy eyittdrew docksin fend, 

Vayling her high top lower then her ribs, 



ames 



SaUmo, / Geiiticmeh bf y'entce , ahd Compa- 
Gratiano, r mons'f.'kh Bajfamo. 

LorenfOy ^ 

Shylockythcnch leWjand Father of lepca, 
Tuball, z ltvf y ShiUeks Friend* 

PortUy the rich Italian Lad^. 

Nerrijf/i yhtt way ting- Gentlewoman. 
leficA y Daughter to Shyleck. . • . 

Cebb(^y an old man, father to Lancelot. 

Lancelot Gobbo the Clownc. 

StefhanOf a Meficngcr. 
lay lor, and Attendants. 





Tht CmitoH Hifi$rie ef 

To kifle licr fcurtall ; fhould I goc to Church, 

And lec the holy edifice of ftone, 

And not bethinke me ftraight of-dangeroiis rocks, 
Which touching but my gentle Veffbla/Ide, 

Would fcattcr all herfpices on-thoftreame,,, 

Fnroabe the roaring wker with iny filkes. 

And in a word,buj even now worth this. 

And now worth nothing. Shall I have the thought 
Tothinke on this, and lhall I lackc the thought 
That fuch'a thiiig bechanc’d vvould make me fad 
But tell nor me, I know tyiathomo 
Is iid to thinkc upon his merchandize. 

Beleevc me no, I thanke my fortune for it. 
My ventures are not in one bottdme trufted. 

Nor to one place j nor is my whole eftate 
Vpon the fortune of this prefent ycarc ; 

Therefore my merchandize makes me not fad. 

Sala. Why therryouarein love, yiitth. Fie, fie. 

S4I. Not in love neither ; then let us fay you arc 4 d 
Becaufe you arc not merry ; and t were as eafie 
For you to laugh and Icape, and fay you are merry 
Becaufe you arc not fad : Now by t wo-hcaded laftttf. 
Nature hath fram’d ftrangefcllpwcs inhertime ; 

S«me that will' wermore pcepc through their eyes. 

And laugh like Parrats at a Pagpiper. 

And other of filch Viheger afpedfi 

That they’l not IHcw their teeth in way of fmiic. 

Though iV<?y?or fweare the jsft-be laughable. 

Enter Baffanio,Lorenfo, and (jrMinno. 

Stila, Herccomes Bafanio your moft noble kinfman, . 
(Jr AtianOfind Loren fo. Fare ye well, 

We lea VC you now with better company. 

SaIah, I would have ftaid till I had made you merry. 
If worthier friends had not prevented me. 

yinth, Y our worth is very dcarc in my regard, 

I take it your ©wnc bufineffe calls on you. 

And you embrace th’occafion to depart. 

Good morrow my good Lords. 




of Venice. 

1^4^ Good figniors both, when fhall we laugh ? fay, when ? 
YOU grow exceeding ftrange : muft it be fo ? 

SaI Weclc make our leyfurcs to attend on yours. 

Exeunt SaUrinoy and S alanto^ 

Lor. My Lord Bafwio, fince you have found Anthonie. 

\Ve two will leave you, but at dinner rime 
I pray you have in minde where vve muft mcete. 

^ Baf. I will not faileyou. 

CrA. Youlookc not well fignior»/^»t^<’»i<’» 

You have too much refpc<ft upon the world ; 

They lo«fc it that d oc buy it with much care, 

Beleevc me you arc mervclloufly chang’d. 

tAnt, I hold the world but as the world, GrAtAinSt 
A ftage, where every man muft play a part, 

And mine a fad one. 

Grat. Let me play the foole. 

With mirth and laughter let old wrinckes come. 

And let my liver rather hcatc with wine 
Then my heart coole with mortifying-groanes. 

Why fbould a man whofe blood is warmc within. 

Sit like his Grandfirc, cut in Alablafter : 

Sleepc when he wakes ^ and creepe into thclaundics 
By being peevifh ? I tell thcc what tAmhenie, 

I love thee, and tis my love that fpeakes ; 

T here are a fort of men whofe vifages 
Doe creamc and mantle like a ftanding Pond, 

And doe a wilfull ftilncffe entertaine, 

W ith purpofe to be dreft in an opinion 

Ofvvifdome, gravitie, profound conceit, . ■ 

As who fbould fay, I am fir Oracle, 

And when I opc my lips, let no dogge barkc, 

O my tAnthonie I doe know of thefe 

That therefore onely are reputed wife 

For fiiying nothing j when lam very fitre 

If they fbould fpcake, would almoftdant thofeearcs. 

Which hearing them would call their brothers foolcs, . 
lie tell thee more ofthis another time. . 

But fifh not with this melancholy baite 

A 3 For 










The Comicall Hijiorie of 

VoT this foolc Gudgirijthis Opinion : 

Come good LoreKfe , fare yc vvcll awhile, 
lie end my Exhortation after dinner. 

Loren. Well, we will leave you then till dinner time. 

J muftbeoneot- thefe fame dumbe wife men. 

For never lets me fpeake. 

Gra, Well, k cepe me company but two ycares moc, 

Thou fhaltnot know the found of thine ownetongue. 

Jnt. Fare you wcll,Ilegrow a talker for this gearc. 
gra. Thanks yfaith, for (ilencc is onely commendable 
In a neats tongue dried ,and a mayd not vendible. Exeunt, 

^nt. It is that any thing now. 

"Baf. gratiano fpeakes an infinite deale of nothing more then 
any man in all Venice • bis reafons are as two graines of wheat hid 
in two bufhcls of chaffe: you lhal feeke all day ere you find them, 
and when you have them, they arc not worth the fcarch. 

Ant. Well,tell me now vvhat Lady is the fame. 

To whom you fwore a fecret pilgrimage. 

That you to day promis’d to tell me of. 

Baf. Tis not unknowne to you t/Vnthonio, 

How much I have diffabled mine eftate, 

Ey fomething (hovving a more fwelling port. 

Than my faint meancs would grant continuance : 

Nor doe I now make moane to be abridg’d 
From fuch a noble rate, bat my chiefecare 
Is to come faircly off from the great debts. 

Wherein my time fomething too prodigall 
Hath left me gag’d ; 19 you Anthenio, 

X owe the moft in money and in love. 

And from your love I have a vvarrantie 
To unburthen all my plots and purpofes. 

How to get cleareof all the debts I owe. 

Ant, I pray you good Bajfanio let me know it, 

And if it ftand as you you • lelfe ftill doe. 

Within the eye of honour, be affur’d. 

My purfe, my perfon, my extreameft meancs 
Lyeall unlockt to youroccafions, 

Baf. In my Schoolc daics,when I had loH one fhaft, 
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I (hot his fellow of the fclfc fame flight 
The fdfe fame way, with more advifed watch, 

To find the other forth, and by adventuring both, 

I oft found both ; I urge this child-hood proote, 
Becaufe what followcs is pure innocence. 

I owe you much, and like a wilfull youth 
That which I owe is loft; but if you pleafe 
To (hoot another arrow that fclfc way 
Which you did flioot the firft, I doe not doubt. 

As I will watch thcayme, or to find both, 

Or bring your latter hazzard backeagainc. 

And thankefully reft debter for the firft. 

An. You know me well, and herein fpend but time 
To windc about my love with circumftancc, 

And out ofdoubtyoudo me now more wrong 
In making queftion of my utter moft 
Then if you had made waft of all I have : 

Then doe but fay to me vvhat I lliould doc 
That in your knowledge may by me be done. 

And I am preft unto it : therefore fpcakc. 

Saf. In Belmont is a Lady richly icfr. 

And fhc is faire, and fairer then that word, 
of wondrous vcrtucs; fometimes from her eyes 
I did receive faire fpcechlcffc meffages : 

Her name is TortU, nothing undcrvallcw’d 
To daughter, Bruttu fortia. 

Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth, 

For the fourc winds blow in from every coaft 
Renowned futors,and her funny locks 
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece. 

Which makes her fcatof! 5 r/wff»# CAo/eWftrond, 

And many lafons come in queft of her. 

0 my tyfnthonio, had I but the meancs 
To hold a rivall place with one of them, 

1 have a mindc prefages me fuch thrift 
That 1 Ihould queftionleffe be fortunate. 

Anth. Thou knowft that all my fortunes are at fea. 
Neither have I money, nor commoditic 
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To raife a prefer.nnmmc; therefore goe forth, Vl 

Trie what my credit can in Venice doe, 

That fhal 1 be rackt even to the uttermoft. 

To furnifhthec to to fairc Porfw, 

Goe prcfently enquire, aod fo will I, 

Where money is, and I no queftion make 
T 0 have it of my truft, or for my fake. Exeunt. 

Enter ? or ua with her wating- woman ?(errijfa. 

For. By my troth T^errifa, my little body is aweary of this 
great world. 

T(er. You would be/wcet Madam, if your miferies were iit 
the fame aboundanccas your good fortunes are ; and yet for ought 
I fee, they are as fic k that fitrfeit with too much.as they that ftarve 
with nothing j it is no meane ha ppines therefore to be ieated in 
the meane, fuperfluitie comes fooner by white hakes, but compe- 
tcncie lives longer. 

Per. Good ientences, and well pronounc’d. 

Her. They would be better if well follow’d. 

Tor. I f to do were as eafie as to know what were good to do, 
Chappcls had beene Churches, and poorc mens cottages Princes 
Pallaces, it is a good divinethat folio wes his ownciiiftruiffionsT 
can eafier teach twenty what were good to be done,then to be one 
of the twenty to follow mine own teaching : the braine may de- 
viie la wes for the blood, but a hote temper leapcsorca coldde- 
cree, fuch a hare is madnes the youth, to skip orcthcmcfocs of 
good counfell the cripple • butthis reafoning is not in the fadiion 
to choofe me a husband, 6 mec the word choofe, I may; neither 
choo£b who I would,nor refufe who I diflike,fo is the wil ofaly- 
ving daughter curbd by the will of a dead father : is it not hirdc 
Nerrijja^ that I cannot choofe one, nor refufe none. , 

Her. Your Father was ever vertudus, and holy men at their 
death have good infpirations, therefore the lottry that he hath de- 
viled in thefe three chtits ofgold, lilver,and leade, whereof who 
choofes his meaning chodfes you, will no doubt never be chofeii 
by any rightly, bur one who you fliall rightly love : But,vvhat 
warmth is there in your affection towards any of thefe 'Princely 
filters that arc already come ? ..... .:.'i 

Tor. 



the LMeychaftt bfV tuict* 

Tor 1 pray thee over-name them, and as thou nameft them, I 
^illdcfcribethcm, and according to my dcfcription, IcvclIaC 

Firft there is the T^ofohtUM Prince. . ^ ^,1... 

^or. I , that’s a colt indeed , for he doth nothing but talke^ 
his horfe, and he makes it a great appopriation to his ownc go<^ 
parts, that he can Ihooc him himfclfc : I am much afear d my La- 
die his mother plaid falfe with a Smith. 

iy<r. Then is there the Countie 

Tor. He doth nothing but frownc (as who Ihould lay,and you 
will not have me, choofe j he hcarcs merry talcs and fjnilcs notj I 
feare hce will prove the weeping Philofopher when hce gro wes 
old being fo full of unmannerly ladnefle in his youth.) I had ra- 
ther be married to a Deathf-hcad with a bone in his mouth , than 
to cither of thefe : God defend me from thefe two. 

Ner. How fay you by the French Lord, Mounfer Le Boune 

•Per. God made him, and therefore let him pafle for a man, in 
truth I know it is a fin to be a mocker , but hce , why hce hath a 
horfe better than the NeofelitAHs, a better bad habitc of frowning 
than the Count Palentine, he is every man in no man j if a Traffcll 
fing, he ftraight fals a capering, he will fence with his o wne lha- . 
dow. If I Ihould marry him, I Ihould marry twenty husbands ; 
if he would defpife me , I would forgive him j for it he love me 
to madneffe, I (hall never requite him. 

What fay you then to Femeonbridge , the young Baron 

of England t 

Tor. You know I lay nothing to him , for he underftands not 
mc,nor I him: he bath neither Latine,Frcnch,nor Italian,and you 
will come into the Court , and fweare that I have a poorc penny* 
worth in the Englilh : he is a proper mans pifturc, but alas, who 
can converfe with a dumbe Ihow ? bow odly he is lilted, I thinke 
he bought his doublet in Italj, his round hofc in France, his bon- 
net in Germanie, and his behaviour every where. 

Ner. What thinke you of the ScQftilh Lord his neighbour ? 

Per. That he hath a neighbourly charitic in him , for he bor- 
rowed a box of the eare of the Englilhman , and fworc he would 
pay him againc when he was able : I thinke the Frenchman be- 
came his Surctic, and feal’d under for anotlicr. 

B Ner, 





the ^M<rchm ef Venice. 
n hid the other foure farewell,! Ihould bt glad of his, approach: 

if Ltavcthc condition of * Sainwnd 

/had ratter he Ihould Oirive meihen w.vc me. Come 

firraaocbefore: whiles we flint the jatc upon one wooer, ano- 
tel/ocksatthedoorc. 

^ ' Enter B4f4nio with Sktloeke the Jtw, 

Shy. Three thoufendDucates, well. 

^4/. I fir, for three months. 

Shy. For three months, well. . „ u j 

"Baft For the which as I told you, .AftthoHto inallbe boHnd. 

.^«/!)o«wlhall be come bound, well. 

•Baf. May you fted me ? Will you plcafure me ? 

Shall I know your anfwer. 

Shy, Three thoufand Ducats for three months, 
and bound. 

Eaf. Your anfwer to that. Shy, jinthettio is a good tosn, 

Baf. Haveyouheardany imputationtotheconfrary. 

Shy, Ho no, no, no, no : my meaning in %ing hee is a good 
man, is to have y ou underftand mcethatheeisfu fiicient,.ycthis 
meancs are in fuppofition ; he hath an Argofic bound to TrifoUs, 
another to the Indies, I underftand moreover upon the Ryalta, hec 
hath a third at Mexico, a fourth for England, _'md other ventures 
he hath fquandred abroad, blit Ships are but -boatdes,’ Saylers but 
men, there be land Rats, and water Rats^ water Thaves y and 
land Th'eeves, I meane Pyrats, and then there is the petill ot wa- 
ters, vvindes, and Rockes ; the manis notwithttandihg fuffici- 
ent j three thoufand Ducats, I thinke .1 may take his bond. 

Bdf. Be aflar’d you may^ ! . 

lew. I willbeaftur’diJjmay :and tbat-Imay.bcaflur’d, I will 
bethinke me, nriay I fpeike with Anthonie ? ■ 

"Baf. If it pleafe you to dine with us. 
lew. Yes, to fmell Porke,to eatc ofthe habitation which your 
Prophet the Nazarit conjured thedevil into:,I wilbuy with you, 
fell with yoUjtaikc with you,walke with you, and fo following: 
blit I w ill not eate with you,drinkc with you,nor pray with you. 
What newes on the Rialto, who is he comes heare ? 

"Baf. Thisisl\g\\iox Anthonio. . Entti iAnthonio . 

lew. Hq\yHke a fawning. publican he look es< 
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Ner. How like you theyouhg Germaine, the Duke of Saxo- 
nies nephew? ' . 

For. Very vildly in the morning when hec is fober, and moft 
vidcly in the aftcnioorie when he is drunke : when he is bcft,hc is 
a little worfe then a marij and whenheis-wotfthe h little better 
th en a beaft, and the w orft f all< that'cvcr fell, ! hope I ihal 1 make 
ftiiftto goswithouthim.i ; . 

Ner. If he ftiould offer to choofe, and choofe the right Gasket, 
you ftiouldrefufe to performe your Fathers will, if you fhould 
refufe to accept him. 1 

For. Therefore for foaro of the worft, I pray thee fet a deepe 
glaflc of Reynilh wine on the contrary Casket, for if the Dcvill 
b^e within, and that temptation without, I know he will choofe 
it. I will doe any ^ingNerrifa ere I wil be married to a fpunge. 

Ner, You neede not feare Lady the having any ofthefe Lords, 
they have acquainted me with their dctcrminafi.ons, which i?in- ^ 
decdto returneto.their home, and to trouble you with no more 
fute, tmlcffe you mayl be wonne by fome other lort then your Fa- 
thers impofition, depending on the Caskets. 

For. If I live to be old as SihilUi I willdie as chafte as T>iana, 
unkffe I be obtained by the manner of my Fathers will :I am glad 
this parcel 1 of woers are fb realbnabk,fbf there is not one among 
them buG doat 00 his very abfence : and I pray God grant them 
a faire departure. ^ 

Ner. Doe you not remember Lady ,in your fathers time, a Ve- 
netian,a Schollcranda Souldier that came hither iii company of 
thch"arqvieW:o€^euntferrat? 

For, Ycs,yes,itwas!S4jf4»^,asIthinkefo washecalfd. 

- Ner, Trite Madam, he ofafi the men that ever my foolifheies 
look'd upon, was the beft delerving a fair c Ladie. 

For. I remember him wel, & I remember him worthy of thy 1 
HownoWjWhflEUevyes? ' (praife. 

^ Enter a Servingman. , 

Sep. The foiirc ftran^rfi feeke fbryou Madam, to take their 
'leave X and there is a fore- run ner come from a fiff, the Prince or 
Aioroco, who brings w'ord the Pi ince his Matter will be hereto 
fiiglfe • 

For, If I could bid' the fift welcome with fo good heart as I 
• can 
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I hate him » tor he is a Chriftian : 

But more , for that in low fimplicitic 
He lends out money gratis , and brings downc 
The rate of ufance here with us in f'enicc. 

If I can catch him once upon the hip , 

I will feed fat theancient grudge I bearc him; 

He hates our facred Nat ion , and he railes , 

Even there where Merchants moftdoc congregate 
♦ 0n me, my bargaines , and my well-won thrift. 

Which he cals Intereft ; Curfed be my Tribe 
If I forgive him. Baf. ShjUcke , doe you heare ? 

Shf. I am debating of my prefent ftore , 

And by the neere gue& of my memoric, 

I cannot inftantly raife up the groffe 
of full three thoufiind Ducats what of that 
a. wealthy Hebrew of my Tribe- 
W ill furnilh me ;.buc foft, how many months 
Doc you defirc ?: Reft you faire good Signior , 

Your worfliip was the laftman in our mouthes. 

tyfMt, Shjloekfit albeit ! neither lend nor borrow. 

By taking nor by. giving of cxccflc,. 

Yet to fupply the ripe wants of my friend , 
lie breake a cuftome : is he yet poffcft 
How much ye would? Shyi. I,.I, three thouiandducatst 
And for three months. 

Shyl. I had forgot, three months, you told me fo. 

W ell then, your Bond : and let me fee, but heare you , 

Me thought you laid , you neither lend nor borrow 
Vpon advantage. Am. Idoc never, ule it, 

Shjl. When graz'd bis V ic le I4^i»*/ Sheepc, 

This laeob from our holy ty^bram was 
( As his wile Mother wrought in h'Sibehalfc} 

The third Poirdfor j . I , hee was the third. 

fAnt And what of him , did he take Intereft ? 

Bhjl, No, not take Intereft, rot as you would fty . 

Diredly Intereft j markc did , 

When and himfelfe was comr>r< rniz’d , 

That all the E^nelings which were Itreak’t and pied 

Should 
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Should fall as laeobs hire , the Ewes being ranke 
In end of Autumne, turned to the Rammes; 

And when the worke of generation was 
Bctwccnc thefe woolly breeders in the aft, 
Theskilfull Shepherd pyl’d me certaine wands; 

And in the doing of the deed of kinde , 

He ftuckc them up before the fiilfome Ewes , 

Who then conceaving , did in caning time 

Fall party-colour’d Lambs, and thofc wcrc/4«^/» 

This was a way to thrive, and he was blcft ; 

And thrift is Blefling , if men ftcalc it not. 

This was a venture Sir, that lacob Icrv’d for, 
A thing not in his power to bring to pafle. 

But fwaid and fafhion’d by the hand of heaven. 

Was this ioferted to make Intereft good • 

Or is your gold and filrer. Ewes and Rammes ? 

Shjl. 1 cannot tell , I make it breed as faft ; 

But note mee Signior. 

vAr,t. Mark c you this, "Bafaniot 
The Dcvill can cite Scripture for his purpofe j 
An cvill foulc producing holy vvitnclTc, 

Is like a villains with a finilingeheckc, 

A goodly apple rotten at the heart. 

O what a goodly out-fidc Falftiood hath ! 

Shjl. Three tboufand Ducats, 'tis a good round Sum. 
Three months from twelve, then let me fee the rate. 
Ant, W ell Shjlecke, lhall we be beholding to you ? 
Shjl. Signior Anthonio, many a time and oft. 

In the Ry alto, you have rated mcc. 

About my monies and my ulances , . 

Still have I borne it with a patient Ihrug; 

( Fot fuffrance is the badge of all our Tribe y 
You call me miC-belecvcr , cut-throat dog , 

And fper upon my Jewilh gaberdine. 

And ail for ufe of that which is mine owne. 

Well then, it now appcarcs you need my help* : 

Goc to then, you come to me, and you lay , 

Shjlocke, we wx)uld have monies, you fay fo ; . 

B 3 
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You that did voyd your rhumc upon my beard. 

And foot me as you fpurne a ftringer currc 
Over your threfhold : moneyes is your futc ; 
Whatflhouldifaytoyou? Should I not fay. 

Hath a Dog money ? is it poflible, 

A Curre can lend three thouiand Ducats ?or 
Shall I bend low, and in a bond-man's key, 

With bated breath, and whifpering bumbleneffe 
Say this : Faire fir,you fpet on me on Wednefday laft. 

You fpurn’d me fuch a day another time. 

You call’d me Dogge : and for thefe curtefics 
lie lend you thus much moneyes.- - ^ 

I am as like to call thee fo againe, 

T o fpet on the againe, to fpurnc thee to . 

If thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 
As to thy friends : for when did friendlhip take 
A breed tor barren mettall of his friend ? 

Bur lend it rather to thine Enemy, 

Who if hec brcakc, thou mayft with better face 

Exa<ft the penalty. Shy, Why lookc you how you ftorme, 

I would be friends with yoi, aiid have your loye, 

Forget the lhames that you have Ihaimd me with. 

Supply your prefent wants , and takc no doy t 
Of Vfance for my moneyes, and youlc not heare me : 

This is kind I offer. Ant. This were kindnelTe. 

Shy. This kindneffe will I fhew : 

Goe with mee to a Notarie, fcale me there 
Your finglc Bon j, and in a merry fport, 
if you repay me not on fuch a day. 

In fuch a place, fuch fumme or fummes as are 
Expreft in the Condition, let the forfeit 
Be nominated for an cquall pound 

Of your faire flefh, to be cut off and taken ; ' 

In what part of your body 'pleafeth me. ’ 

Content infaith, lie feale to fuch a Bond, 

And fiy there is much kindneffe in the Jew.' 

Bajf. You ffiall not feale to fuch a Bond forme, 
lie rather dwell in my necdlide. 



the (J^terchMt of Fenke. 

^nt. Why fearc not man, I will not forfeit it : 

Wkhin thefe two months, that‘s a month before 
This Bond expires, I doe expcA returne 
of thrice three times the value of this Bond. 

Shj. O father <tAbrAm^ what thefe Chriftians are. 

Whole 0 wnc bard dealings teaches them fiifpecfl: 

The thoughts of others: Pray you tell me this, 
if he (houldbreakehis day, what fhould I game 
By the exadfien of the forfeiture "i 
A pound of mans flsfli taken from a man. 

Is iiot fo effimable, profitable neither. 

As fleffi of Muttons, Beefes, or Goates; I fay, 

To buy his favour, I extend this friendlhip: 
if he will take it, fo,if not,adicw, 

And for my love Ipray you wrong me not. • 

tAnt. Yes I will feale unto this Bond. 

Shy. Then meet me forthwith at the Notaries, 

Give him diredf ion for this merry Bond, . 

And I will goe and purfe the Ducats ftrait. 

See to my houfe left in the feareful 1 guard . . 

Of anunthriftieknavc, andprcfently 

He be with you. Exit. Hie thee gentle- Jew. 

The Hebrew will tunic Chriftian, he gro wes kinde. 

Ba^. I like not faire tcrmcs, and a v-illaines minde. 

Ant, Come on, in this there can be nodifmay. 

My Ihips come home a month before the day. Exeunt. 

Enter MorochuSjrf t^ny Moore allin white ^ And three erf cure 
followers accordingly f their traine, 

tMeroc. Miliike me not for my Complexion, 

The lhad© wed Livery of the burnifht Sunne, 

To whom I am a neighbour, -and ncerc bred. 

Bring me the fayreft Creature North- ward borncj 
Where Thabui lire fcarcc thaWes the yficlesi 
And let us make incifion for your love. 

To prove whofe blood is reddeft, his or mine. 

I tell thee Lady, this afped of mine 
Hath fear’d the valiant • (by my LbV^ I f#eare) 
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The beft regarded Virgins of our Clime 
Have lov'd it too : I would not change this hue , 

Except to ftealc your thoughts , my gentle Queenc. 

Tor, In termes of choife , I am not folcly led 
By nice direAion of a Maidens eyes : 

Befides , the Lotteric of my Deftinic 
Bars me the right of voluntary choofing. 

But if my Father had not Icanted mcc , 

And hedg’d me by his wit , to yeeld my felfe 
His wife, who wins me by that meanes I told you - 
Your felfe (renowned Prince) then ftood as fairc 
As any commer I have look’d on yet , 

For my affcdlion. Mer. Even for that I thank you, 

Thcrerbre I pray you leadc me to the Caskets 
To try my fortune ; By this Syrnttare 
That flew the Sofhj , and a PcriMii Prince, 

That won three fields of Sultan Saljman- 
I would orc'ftarctheftemeft eyes that looke. 

Out-brave the Heart moft daring on the earth , 

Pluckc the young fucking Cubs from the Ihe-Bcarcj 
Yea , mock the Lyon when a rotes for pray. 

To win the Lady. But alas , the while 
If Hercules and Ljehat play at dice. 

Which is the better man , the greater throw 
May turne by fortune from the weaker hand : 

So is eAltikes beaten by his rage , 

And fo may I , blind Fortune leading me , 

Miffe that which one unworthier may attainc , 

And die with grieving. Ter. You muft take your chance. 
And either not attempt to choofe at all , 

Or fwcare before you choofe, if you choofe wrong , 

Never to fpeakc to Lady afterward 
In way of marriage ; therefore be advis’d. 

. Nor w ill nor, come, bring me unto my chance. 

Ter, Firft, forward to the Temple, after dinner 
Your hazzard (hall be made. 

Good fortune then. 

To make me blcft or curfedft amongft men.' Exemi, 

0nttr 






Enter the CJmHimlone. ' ■ 

Certafaly. my con&ience'willfemme to runBcfrom 
thihewe my Matter; the fiend is at my elbow, and temps me, 
favine to me,lohhe,LaHtieelet lobbe, good Lance let, ox good lobbe, 
olJcALattncelet lebbe,v&yoat\tg%es, take the ftart, runnea- 
wav- my confidence fayes no , take heedc honeft Launcelet, take 
hcedehoneft/<»^^e,oras afore-faide honeft Launcelet lobbe, do« 
not runae. feorne running with thy heetes ; well, the moft coragi- 
ous fiend biJsmepacke,jf4fiyes the ficnd,away fayes the fiepd, 
for the heavens roufe up a brave minde fayes the fiend,and mnqe,i, 
well, my confidence hanging about the necke of my heart, fayes 
very wifely to me ; my honeft friend being an hciijeft 

mansfonne, or rather an honeft womans fbnnej for indeedemy 
Father did fomethiog fmacke, fomething grow to j he had a kind- 
oftaftjwcll.my confciencc fayes Lamcelet bpugc not^botge fayes 
the fiend, bougenot fayes my confcicncej confeicneic, fay I, you, 
cGunftil well, fiend, fay I, you counfell weH,to ^ rul’d by my coh.-^ 
fdence, Ilhould flay wi^ th€lcw<®y?Nfeftcr^ ( whoGod fileflc 
themarke) is a kihde of devill j andto runne away from the lew' 
I lliould be ruled by the fiend, who fiying your r'everence ?s the 
devill himftlfe ; certainly the lew is the very devill incarnation, 
and in my confdence, my conlcicnce is but a kindeof hard confei- 
cnce, tobfiii'Ki€oonfeifcmcto. ftay vdthF tife lewe, t^e fteind 
gives the tnpre friendly counfaiie ; I wHlTUhnefiend, my ljefil^ 
ate atyeur i^mmandement, I will iuane. 

Enter eld (Jobbo with a basket* 

gobbo. Matter young-mat) > you fpwy you, which is ftie way 
tomaftcrlewes? ’ ; 

Lamcelet . 0 heavens, this is my true begotten Father, w ho be- 
ingmorc then fandblinde, high gravell blinde,knowcsmenot j| 
will try confufions with him. . 

Gobbo. M3fter ybungGentleman,Tpray you which lithe way 

toMattcr lewcs. J ‘ ■ '■ - e ^ 

Launcelet Turne up on your righ^ hand.at the next turning, 
but at the next turning of all onyeur left ; marry at the very next 
turning turne of no hand, but turne doyrqindire<ftly to the lewes- 

houfe, .vj.-V', ■ 

C Gobbo 


















The Comic aU Hiftorie ef 

Gob: Be Gods fonejes ’cvrill be a bard wray to hit, can youtell 
iM whether ontii^tufftcelet that dwels with hiidid-wdl with him 
erno, - : . ■ : 

Lamcelet. TaikeycMj;pf yeutig Maftcr markc' mee 

aowc,now will trajfe the vvatcr? ; tarlkeyou of youBg Mafter 

' Goi^oi ^ Mafter fir,,; hat. a popre maos Sonne, hia .Father 
though, I fay’t is an hqneft exceeding poore man, and God bee 
th^iced well to live. _ •. 

. Lamo. W cllj let his Father be what a will, we talke ofyoung 
Klafier 

'Golf. Ycnir vvorfhips friend apd fir. 

Lhukc, But I.prayyoUj^r^o.oldmanjfr^o, IbefeechyoUjtalke 
you of young Mafter Lamceletl . _ 

Gob, Of liaHwelet ant ihall pleafe your worfhip* 

Lattnc. £r^o, Mafter talke not of U.iJkct LamceUt 

Father, for the young Geotleman according to Fates and Defte-, 
hies, and fuch odd fayings,theSjfters three, and &ch branches of 
learning,is indeede decea(ed,ot as you would fay in plaine termes, 
gone to heaven. 

gob. Marry, God forbid, the boy was the very ftaffe of my 
age, my very prop* 

Lumc, Doe I looheiUkc acudgell,pr ahoyeUpoft,afl:affe,or 
aprbpidoeyouknowmeFather^ :i >i 

Gobh. Alackethe day, I.ktwwe ^HQtyoimgGcntlm^ 
but I pray you tell m^e, . is my boy, God reft his fbule, alive or 
dead. 

Launc. Dc«you.nptknowm€Fatb€r^ -; > T ' ' . 

Cob. Alack fir I am' Sand-btind, f know you not., ^ ■ . - 

LameeUt. Nay.indcedcif you had your eyes you raight fai/e 
of the knowing of me ; it is a wife Father that knowes bis owne; 
chiWe. VVell, old'man, J will tell you newes of your Sonne, give 
meeypurbl|?5^9g,i.^fUt.h.wiilcometohght, murder 'cannpt bee 

hid^c lohg, a mans Shnne may, but in the ende, truth will: 

out.- .. . ' ■ ■ ' , 

gobbo. Pray you fir ftand up, I am fure you arc not 

my boy. . « 

LftHKcet Pray you let’^s have no more foolkig, about it, but 
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fa.ivouf bleffing > I am I»»a,*>yoor boy thatwaa, yout fdode 

that is, your childe that fhall be. , - . 

I cannot thinke you arc my Sonne. ^ , 

xl'J. I know not what I (hall thinkc of that : but I am 
Ltutncelet the Ic wes man, and I am furc Margme your wife is my 

Her name is Margerie in deede, ilc be fwprne,if th^ be 
LAmc 'elet, thou art mine ownc flcfti and blood i^Lord wor&ipt 
mieht he be, what a beard haft thou got;ihou haft got naore hairc 
on thy chinne,then Dobbin rayphil-tmrfe has onhistaile. 

LAttnc, It fliould feemc then that Dabbins tailc gro wes back- 
ward. I am fure he had more haircofhis taile then I have of my 

face when I laft faw him. , « . j t, 

Cob. Lord how art thou chaugd ; how doftthoaand tny Ma- 
fier agree, 1 have brought him a prefent ; how gree yon now ? 

L^ftnc, Well, well, but for mine own part,as I have fet up ray 
refttorunaway, fo I will not reft till I have runnefome ground; 
my Matter’s a very Itwe, give hima prefent, give him 6>haltef , I 
am familhtmhis fcrvice. You mayirell every finger I have with 
my ribs : Father I amglad you atec6mc,give me your prefentto 
one Mafter Bafamt, who indeede gives rare new Ly veries, if I 
ferve not him, I willTunne as farre as God hasany ground. O rar e 
fortune, here comes themap, to himFathei^ for I am a lcwc if I 
ferve the lewc any longer. ' ; ^ ^ 

Enter Bajjfinio with a follower or two, 

~ "Baf. You may doe fo,bnt let it be fohafted that iupper be rea- 
dy at the fan heft by fiuc of the clocke;fee thefc Letters delivered, 
put the Livericstomakihg,anddefire C7r<j«<i»a tocomcanone to 
my loilging. 

Lame, to him Father. 

gob. God bUfie your wor (hip. 

Bajf. Gramcrcie, would ft thou ought with me? 

Gob. Hccre’smy Sonne fir,apoorc boy, 

Launc.: Not a popre boy fir,but the rich lews man,that would' 
fir, as my Father ftiall fpecifiev ’ . ; 

Gob. He hath a grcatinfedion fir, as one Wou'.d fay to ferve. 

Laun. indeedethefhort and thcio3gis,Ifeive the lew, and 
have a defireas my Father fhall fpecifie. 

C 3 Cob. 







Th^QmkAllHifipriedf 

G^i HisMafter andh^ (facing your worfliipa'^eyerfitice ) are 
fcarce catcrcofinsi 

Lau». To be briefe, the very truth is, that the lew having done 
me wro()gj- doth caufe me as my father being I hope an old man 
ihall frHtifie«iKo you, 

goh, Ihave'hecreadiihof Doves that I would bellow iipoa 
y<)ur f?or^ftipj'a(id my futfe is. 

: Ltuttty in very briefe,tbc is imper tirient to my {elfe,as yoflr 

worlhip {hall know by this honefl old man, and though I fay k, 
though old mauj yet poore man my Father. 

•Sii/'. One {peake fof both, what would you ? 

-Serve you fir. 

Gob. That is the very defc<5l of the matter fir.’ 

'B*f. Jknow'tfiee weft,' thou haft obtain’d thy filtCi 
S.hjlocke thy Matter fpbke with me this day. 

And hath preferd thee, if it bee preferment 
Jolcave a.'tich lewes fervicCj to become 
The follower offo poore a Gentleman. 

ClorvmCi The old proverb i« very well parted between my Ma- 
fter ShjUckfi and you fir, you have the grace of God fir, and hee 
hath enough. 

Baf, Thou focakft it well} goe Father wfeh thy Sonne, > 
Taike leave of thy old Matter, and enquire 
My lodging out; give him a Livery 
More garded thctthis fellow’es : fee k done. 

Falthet in^ I eatinot get a fervice, no* I have nere a tong 
ih my head : well ,.if any mad id -Itdly have a fsyrer table which 
doth offer to fweare upotTaJbboke, Lfhafl have good fortune; go 
too, heerc's a flmplc lyne of life, heeres a fmall trifle of wives, a? 
las, fiftecne wives is nothing ; a Irven widdotves and nine maidcs 
is a Ample comming in for one m'lfi, and then CO fcape drowning 
thrice, and to be in perri 1 of my life with the edge of a featherbed 
here are fitnple fcapes ; well, if Fortune be a woman fhe’s a good 
wench for this gcrc ; Father come, lie take my leave of the lew in 
the twinkling. E^iii.CloWke. 

Bdf. I pray thee good ieoiJWo thlnke on this, 
Thtfethingsbeingboughtartdorderiy beftowed, 

Returne in haft, for I doe fcaft to night 

My 
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Enter ^rntinno. 

Grd. Where’s your Matter? Leenar, Yonder fir he walkcs. 

I Grati. SignioT Bajfanie. Taf. gratiano. 

Gra. Ihaveafoittoyoii. Bnf. Youhavcobtaindit. 

Grn, You mutt not deny me, I mutt goe with you to B^mm, 

Bnf. Why then you mutt, but bcarc me gratiano. 

Thou art to wild, to rude, and bold of voice. 

Parts that become thee happily enough. 

And in fuch eyes as ours appeare not fiiults; 

But where thou art not known , why there they {how 
Something too liberall; pray thee take paine 
To allay with feme cold drops of modeftie 
Thy skipping fpirit,leaft through thy wild behaviour 
I be mifeonftred in the place I goe to. 

And lofe my hope. Gr*. SigniorS<*j5'<r»w, heareme. 

If I doe not put on a fober habite, 

Taike with rcfpe^l, and fweare but now and then, 

Weare prayer bookes in my pockct,lookc demurely. 

Nay more, while grace is faying hood mine eyes 
Thus with my hat, and figh and fay Amen : 

Vfc all the obfcrvance of civility, 

Like one well ttudied ia a fad ottent 
Topleafe his Grandam, never truft me more. 

Baf. Well, we fhaH fee ycur bearing. 

Gra. Nay, but I barre to night, you {hall not gage me ' 

By what we doc tonight. Bdf. No, tliat were pkty, . 

I would intreat you rather, to put on 

Your boldeft fute of mirth, for we have friends 

That purpofe merriment : but fare you well, 

1 have fbme bufines. 

Gra. And I mutt to LorenfiznA the reft. 

But we will vifit you at fupper time. Exeunt. 

Enter lejjica and the Clowne, 

Tef. lam fbrry thou wilt leave my Father fb, 

Our houfe is hell, and thou a merry Devill, 

C 3 Didfi: 











'The Comicall Hifiorie of 

Didft rob it of fome.tafte of cedioufht fle ; 

But fare tbele well, there is a Ducatc for thee. 

And Launcelet, foonc at fiipper fhift thou fee 
who is thy new Matters guefl-. 

Give him this Letter, doe'it fecretly. 

And fo fare well : I would not have my Father 
See me in talkc with thee, 

Clovane. Adiew, teares exhibit my tongue, raoft beautifull Pa. 
gan, mod fwcet lewe ; if a Chiittian doe not play the Knave and 
get thee, I am much deceived ; bUt adiew, theft foolifii drops 
doe fomething drpwne my manly fpirit ; adiew. €xit, 

lef. Farewell good LattneeUt, 

Alackc, what heinous finne is it in me 
To be alham'd to bee my Fathers child. 

But though I am a daughter to his blood, 

I am not to his manners : 6 Lorenfo, 

If thou keepe promife I fliallend this ftrife, 

Become a Chrittian and thy loving wife. Exit. 

Enter Gratiano, Lorenfo, SaUrjne, and SnUnio, - 

Loren. Nay, we will flinkc away in Supper time, 

Dilguift us at my lodging, and returne all in an bourc^ 

Grat. We have not made good preparation. 

SaUr. W e have not fpokc us yet of T orch-bearers . 

Salan, Tis vile unleffe it may be quaintly ordered, 

And better in my minde not undertook e. 

Loren. T is now but fourc of clock c, we have two houres 
To furnilh ys ; friend Ltmncelet what’s the nswes. 

Enter Lnmcelet. 

Lamceht. And it ittiall pleafeyou to breake up this, it fliall 
feeme to fignifie. 

Loren. 1 know the hand, in faith tis a faire hand. 

And whiter then the paper it writ on 

Is the faire hand that writ. Grat. Love, newes in faith. 

Lannc. By your leave fir. Loren. W hither goeft thou, 

Lame. Marry fir, to bid myolde Matter the leweto lup to 
night with my new Mailer the Chrittian. 

Loren. Hold here, take this, fell gentle 
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G«Sftmen!wt^^^ you for this 

lamprovidedofaTorch'bearcr. Sxtt Clmne. 

Snlar. I marry, He be gpnc about it flraitc. 

Salan. And fo will I. . , , . „ 

l,oren. Mcetc me and Gratianoy^t Grattanos ]oC§mg 
Some houre hence. Salar. Tis good we doc fo. Lxtti 

Grat. Was not that Letter from faire 
Loren. I mutt ncedcs tell thee all, (he hath directed 
How I (hall take her from her Fathers houfe. 

What gold atyd jewels Ihe is furnilht with, 

W hat Pages futc ttiec bath in readinefle : 

If ere the fewe her Father come to heaven. 

It will be for his gentle daughters fafce. 

And never dare misfortune crofle her fbote, 

Vnlefleftie doe itunder this exqule, , 

That Ihe is ifliic to a faithlefle lewe : 

Come goe with me, perufe this as, thou goeft, 

Faite/ifj^«’<*ftiall be my Torch- bearer. Exit. 

Enter lewe and hie man thatyeas the Clowne, . ‘ 

^ lew. Well,thouftialtfte,thyeyeslhall be thy judge* 

The dilLrencc of old and 2<tj(74»w 

W hat thou flialt not gurmandizc . . , 

As thou haft done with me : •what lejfica. 

And fleepe,aadJhore, and rend apparell out., , . . 

lefsiealUy . Clow^e. le/sica. : ^ \ 

Shj. V who bids thee call ? I dcie not bid thee call. . « ^ 
Ybiif worfliip waswontto tellme,- !, • 

1 could doe nothing without bidding. 

Enter lefsicai 

Jefsica, Call you? what is your will ? 

Shy. lam bid forth to fupper 
There are my keyes : but wherefore Ikould I goe ? - ■ 

I am not bid for love, they flatter me. 

But yet lie goe in hare, to feed upon 
The prodigall Chiiftian. lef steamy girle,. 

Lookc to my houfe, I am right loth to goe, . 



There 
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There is ftmeill a bruing tow«r<3s my reft, ‘ j’ 

For I^id dreaaie of money baggs tonight. ’ 

0ov»te, Ibefccchy 9 ufirgoe, myyoanghlafter i - 

doth expert your reproach. 

Shj. So doc I his. 

Clovune. And they haveeoflfpked together j I wiUnotf^^u 
fliallfeca Maske, but if you doe, then it was not for nothing that 
my nofe fell a bleeding on Wacke mondaylaft, at fixe a clo^e ith 
merning, falling out that yeere on alh wenfday was foure ycarc in 
th’afcernQone. 

Shj, W hat are there tnask«s ? heare you me lefficat 
Locke up my doorcs, and when you heare the drumme. 

And the vile fqucaling of the wry-ae«kt Fife, 

Clamber not you up to the cafements then, 

Nor thrull your head into the publique ftreetc. 

To gaze on Chriftian fooles with varnifht faces : 

But ftop my houfes cares, I tneane my cafeaaents. 

Let not the found of “feandw foppery enter 
My fbber houfc. By I^obs ftatfc I fweare, 

I have no minde of ieafiiog forth jtp night t 
But I will goe : goe you before me firra. 

Say I will come. F will before fir, 

Miftres looke out at window foNllrt^, 

There will come a Chriftfen by 
yi ill be worth a Ic wes eye. 

Shy, W bat fayes that focJc of offspring? ha, 

Jef. His words were farewell m^ris, nothing els. 

Shy, The patch is kinde enough, but a huge feeder, 
SnailC'flow in profit, and he fleepcs by day 
More then the wilde-Cat j drones hive not with me. 
Therefore I part with him, and part with him 
To one that I would havehim help.to waft 
Hisbonowcdpuife. Well/fj^c^goein, 

Perhaps T will returneimmediatly. 

Doc as I bid you, fhut doorcs afteryou, faft binde,faft finds. 

A Pioverba-novtr ftale in thriftie mindp. Exit, 

lef. Farewell, and if my fortune bq not creft, 

1 have a Fatber,you adaug-htcrloft. . Exit. 
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Enter the Mafkers, ^ratixno and Salerint, 

Grttt. This is the penthoufe under which Lorenf », 
Defircdustomakcfland. Sater. His hourcisalmoftpaft. 

Gra. And it is marvelJ he out-d wells his houre. 

For Lovers ever runne before the clocke. 

Saler, O tcnnc times fafter Ventu pidgeons flye 
To feale Loves bonds new made, then they arc wont. 

To kcepe obliged faith unforfeited. 

Gra. That ever holds: who rifeth from a feaft 
With that keene appetite that he firs downe ? 

W here is the horfe that doth untread againe 
His teadious mcafurcs, with the uribated fire 
That he did pace them fir ft : all thirds that arc. 

Arc with more fpirit chafed then cn/oyd. 

How like a younger, or a prodigal!. 

The skarfed Barkc puts from her native Bay, 

Hugg*^d and embraced by the ftrumpet wind. 

How like the Prodigall doth fhe returne 
With over-weatherd ribbs and ragged failes, 

Leanc, rent, and begger’d by the ftrumpet wind ? 

Enter Lorenfo, 

Saler, Hecre comes Zorw/o, more oftbis hereafter. 

Lor. Sweet friends, your patience for my long abode. 

Not I, but my affaires, have made you waite : 

When you fhall pleafe to play the theeves for wives. 

He watch as long for you then : approeb. 

Here dwels my Father lew. Hoe, whole within ? 

leffica above. 

lef. W ho arc you ? tell me for more certaincty. 

Albeit He fweare that I doe know your tongue. 

Lor. and thy Love. 

/f/; certaine, and my Love indeed. 

For who love I fb much? and HOW who knowes . 
ButyouZerew^'o, wbctfierlamyours-? . .. ■ 

Lor. Heaven and thy thoughts are witneffe that thou art. 

lef Here catch this Casket, it is worth the p»neSj 
1 am glad tis night you doe not looke on me. 

For I am much afham’d of tny exchange ; 

D But 
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Mor, Tbisfirftof gold^whothislaftriptionbcarcsi 
\ffho chnfith me,PmUgaine ivhat many men defire. 

The fecond Silver, which this promik carries, 
tvho choofeth mee,fi?all get m much as hee deferves. 

This third dull Lead, with warning ail as blunt, 

^ho ehnfeth mee^ mu fi give and hazard all hee hath. 
How fliall I know if I doc chufc the right ? 

fer, Thcone of them containes my pidure, Prince, 
If youchoofethatjthcn I am yours withall. 

Mor. Some God dired my judgement ; let me fee, 

I will furvay th’inkriptions backe againc ; 

what layes this Leaden Casket ? 

jvho choofeth me, mu^ give and hazard all he hath, 

Muft give, for what ? for lead ? hazard for lead ? 

This Casket threatens men that hazard all. 

Doc it in hope of faire Advantages : 

A golden mkide ftoopes not to ihowes of drofle, 
lie then nor give nor hazard ought for lead. 

W hat layes the Silver with her Virgin hue ? 

. who choofeth me, /had get as much as he deferves. 

As much as he deferves : paufe there Morocho, 

And weigh thy value with an even hand : 

If thou beeft rated by thy eftimation. 

Thou doft delervc enough, and yet enough 
May not extend lb farre as to the Lady : 

And yet to be afraid of my deferving 
W ere but a weake difabling of my felfc. 

As much as I delcrve;wby thats the Lady. 

T do in birth deferve her, and in fortunes. 

In graces, and in qualities of breeding .• 

But more then thefe,in love I do delervej 
What if I ftraid no farthcr,but chofe heerc ? 

Lets fee once more this faying grav’d in gold ; 
who choofeth me.fballgaine what many men defire ; 

Why chats the Lady,all the world delires her. 

From the foarc corners of the earth they come 
To kifle this lhrine,this mortal! breathing Saint. 

The Hircanian defer ts,and the vaftic wildes 

D a 



Enter f ortia with Morocho, and both their trairas.- 



Tor, Goe, draw afide the Cuctaincs, and difeover 
The Icvcrall Caskets to this noble Prince ; 

Now make your choyfe, 

Mor. Ihh 
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But Love is blind, and Lovers cannot fee 
The pretty follies that thcrafelvcs commit : 

For if they could, Cupid himfelfe would blufli. 

To lee me thus tranf-forraed to a boy. 

Lor, Defcend, for you muft be my Torch-bearer. 
lefi, W hat, muft I hold a candle to my fhames ? 
They in themlelvcs goodfooth arc too too light. 

Why, tis an office ol dilcovery.Loue , 

And I fliould be obfeur’d. Lor. So are you fweet. 
Even in the lovely garnilh of a boy j but come at once, 
For theclofe night doth play the runaway, 

And wc are flay d for at 'Bafianios Feafi . 

lef, I will make fall the doorcs,and guild my felfc 
W ith Ibmemoe ducats, and be with you ftraight. 

Grat. Now by my Hood a Gentile, and no lew. 

Lcr, Beforow me but I love her heartily. 

For fliec is wilc,if.I can j’udge of her, 

And faire fhee is, if that mine eyes be true. 

And true fhec is, as fhechath proov’d her (blfe : 

And therefore like her felfc, wife, fayre and true. 

Shall ihe be placed in my conftant foule. Enter leffiea. 
What, art thou come? on Gentlemen, a way. 

Our Masking mates by this time for us ftay. Exit, 
Enter Anthonio, 

Anth, Whofc there? 

Grat, Signior Anthoxio ? 

Anth. Fie,.fie Gratiano,vrhtrc are all the reft? 

Tis nine a clocke, our friends all ftay for you: 

NoMaske to night, the wind is come about, 

Baffanio pcelently will goe abourd. 

I have fent twenty cut to feeke fof you. 

Gra. I am glad on’t, I defire no more delight. 

Then to be under- laylc, and gone to night. Exeunt. 
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Of wilde i/irdiaxt as through- fares now. 

For Princes to come view fairs Tortia. 

The watric Kingdome, whofe ambitious head 
Spets in the face of heaven, is no barre 
To flop the forraiie fpirirs , but they come, 

As ore a brookc, to fee faire Tortia. 

One of thefe three containes.hcr heavenly Pic^rc; 

Ift like that Lead containes her ? ’twerfc damnation 
To thioke fo bafe a thought ; it were too groffe 
To ribb her fcarecloth in the obfeure grave: 

Or lhall I thinkc in filvcr (Tiee’s knfflur’d, 

Being ten times undcrvalewed to tryde gold. 

O finfuU thought, never fo rich a Jem 
Was fet in worfe then gold. They have in England 
A Coyne that beares the figure of an Angell 
Stampt in Gold, but that’s infculpt upon : 

But hecre an Angell in a golden Bed 
Lyes all within. Deliver lire the Key, 

Here doe I choofe, and thrive [ as .1 may. 

For. There take it Princcj and if my forme lie there, 
Then I am yours, 

Mor. O hell ! what have we hcare, a carrion deaths 
Within whofe ctnptie eye there is a written fctoule ? 
lie reade the writing. 

ty4Il that glifters is not gold. 

Often have yon heard that told, 
ijiiany a mxn his life hath foldt 
But mj cHt-Jide to hehold j 
GnildedTimher doe voormes infold-. 

Had you been as rvife as bold, 

Toung in limbes, in judgement old, 

Tour anfwere had not been infer oldt 
Tare jee voelfyour fute is cold. 

oJHor. Cold indeed , and labour loft. 

Then farewell beatc, and welcome ftoft : 

Pw/»rfadiew, I have too greev’d a heart, 

To take a tedious leave ; thus loofers parr. Exit, 
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T>ort1 A gentle riddance, draw the curtaines, go. 

Let all of his completion choofc me fo. Exeunt. 

Enter Satarino and S olanio. 

Sal, VVhy man I faw B affanio under Ciylc, 

V vitb him is Grationo gone along 
And in their Ship I am fure Lorenfo is not. 

Sola. The villainc Jew with out- cries raifd the Duke, 
Who went with him to fearch 'Baffanios Ship. 

Sal. He came too late, the Ship was under Sailc, 

But there the Duke was given to underftand, 

That in a Gondylo were fecne together 
lorenfo and his amorous lefsica, 

Befides, Anthonio certified the Duke 
They were not with Baf'anio in his Ship. 

Solan, I never heard a paflion fo confiis d. 

So ftrange, outraginns, and fo variable, 

As the dogge Ic we did utter in the ftrccts ; 

My daughter, 6 my Ducats, 6 my Daughter . 

Fled with a Chriftian, 6 my Chriftian Ducats, 
lufticc, the Law,my Ducats, and my Daughter, 

Afealcdbaggc,twofcalcdbaggsof Ducats, 

Of double Ducats, ftolne from me by my daughter. 

And lewelsjtwo ftones,two rich and precious ftones, 
Stolne by my Daughter : lufticc, finde the girle, 

Shec hath the ftones upon her< and the Ducats. 

Sa/ar, Why, all the boyes in follow him. 
Crying his Stones, his Daughter, and his Ducats 
Solan, Let good AnthoHio looke he keepe bis day. 

Or he fhall pay for this. 

Solar. Marry well remembredj 
1 rcafQned with a Frenchman yefterday. 

Who told me, in the narrow Seas tbai part 
The French and Englifti, toere mifearkd 
A Veffell of our Ceuntrey richly fi aught : 

1 thought upon Anthonio whenbc told me, 

And wiflit '0 fi'encethat it were not his. 

Sol. You were beft to tell Anthonio what you hcare. 
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Yet do not fuddenIy,for ic may grceve him, 

Sal. A kinder Gentleman treades not the earth, 

I faw Bafanio and «^»/A««/cpirt, 

'B/sjfatiio told him he would make feme ipced 
Of his returne ; he anfwcrcd,do not fo, 

Slumber not bufineffe for my lake Bajfatiio, 

But ftay the very riping of the time. 

And for the Icwes bond which he luth ofme. 

Let it not enter in your minde of love ; 

Be merry, and imploy yourchiefeft thoughts 
To Coiirt(hip,and fuch fairc ofteuts of love 
As fliall conveniently become you there. 

And even there his eye being big with teares. 

Turning his fece,he put his band behind him. 

And with afledion wondrous fenfible 
He wrung Bajfamo’s hand, and fo they parted, 

Sal, I thinkc he onely loves the world for him, 

I pray thee let us go and find him out, 

And quicken his embraced hcavinefle 
W ith lome delight or other, 

Sal. Do we fo. Exeunt, 

Enter N errijfa and a Servitor. 

S^^ei-.Quick, quick I pray thee, draw the curtain ftrait. 
The Prince of Arragon hath tane his oath. 

And comes to his cledlion prefently. 

Enter .Arragon, his traine and Tortia, 

P or. Bcholdjtherc ftand the Caskets noble Puince, 

If you chooft that wherein I am containd. 

Straight fhall our nupciall rights be folcmniz’d ; 

But if you faile, without more fpeech my Lord 
You muft be gone from hence immediately. 

Arra. I am enioynd by oath to obftrve three things, 

Firft.never to unfold to any one 

Which Casket twas I chofc; next,ifl faile 
Of the right Casket, never in my life 
To wooeamaide in wsy ofmarriage.* 



lalUy. 
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Laftly,ifl do faile in fortune of my choyfe, 

Immediately to leave you,and be gone. 

’Tor. To thele injup^Iions every onWoth fwcare 
That comes to hazard for n?y worthlcflc felfe. 

^rr. And fo have I addrett mc;fortune now 
To my hearts hope .• goId,filvcr,and bafe lead. 
fVho choofeth me, muft give andhaK^ard aU he hath. 

You fliall lookc fairer ere I give or hazard, 

W hat fayes the golden cheft,ha,let me fee, 
who choofeth me,fiaUgaine what ntanj men deftre. 

What many men defire, that many maybe meant 

By the foole multitude that choofe by fhow, ^ 

Not learning more then the fond eye doth teach. 
Which pries not to th’inhcritour, but like the Martlet 
Builds in the weather on the outward wall. 

Even in the force and rode of calualty. 

1 will not choofe what many.mcn defire, 

Becaufe I will not jumpc with common fpirits. 

And ranke me with the Barbarous multitudes, 

W hy then to thee thou filver treafure houfe. 

Tell me once more what title thou doeft bearc ; 
who choofeth me fhall get as much at he defer ves t 
And well laid to ; for who fhall go about 
To couzen Fortune,aBd be honourable. 

Without the ftamp of mcric,lct none prefume 
To wearc an undefefvcd dignity : 

0 that cflates, degrees, and offices. 

Were not deriv’d corruptly, and that clcare honour 
Were purchaft by the merit of the wearer. 

How many then fliould cover that ftand bare ? 

How many be commanded that command ? 

How much low peafantry would then be gleaned 
From the true fi ed of honour ? and how much honour 
Pickt from the chaffs and ruinc ofthetimes. 

To be new varniflit ; wcll,but to my choyfe. 

Who choofeth me fhall get as much as he deferves, 

1 will afliime defert ; give me a key for this, 

And inftantly unlock c my fortunes hccre. 
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PortU, Too long a paufc for that which you fiiidc there, 
Arag. What’s here 1 the pourtrait of a blinking Ideot, 
Prefenting me a Scedule will rcade it. 

How much unlike art thou to Portit ? 

How much unlike my hopes, and my defervings ? 
who ehoofeth me. Pi all have aftpach as he deferves. 

Did I deierveno morcthanafooles head? 

Is that my prize ? are my deferts no better ? 

'Por, To oftl-nd and /uc'ge arediftinuTolBces, 

And of oppofed natures. Arrag. VVhatis here ? 

the Fire feven times tried this, 

S even times tryed thatjadgement is, 
that did never choofe amip'e ; 

Some there he that fhadowes 4?^; 

S Hch have hat a fl/adowes hUjfe. 
there be fooles alive I vets. 

Silvered ore, andfo voas this, 
take what wife you will to bed , 

I Will ever be yottr head : 

So be gone ,you are ^ed, 

Arrag. Still more foolc I fhall appears 
By the time I linger here : 

With one fooles head I came to wooe y 
But I goe away with two. 

Sweet adiew , He keepe my oath , 

Patiently to bcarc my wroth. 

Por. Thus bath the candle fing’d the moach: 

O thcle deliberate fooles, when they doe choofe. 

They have their wifdomc by their wit to loole. 

Ner. The ancient faying is no herefie , 

Hanging and wiving goes by deftinie. 

P or. Come draw the curtaine Nerrijfa. 

Enter L^ejfenger, 

dkfef. Where is my Lady ? 

Por. Here, what would my Lord? 
dldejf. Madam, there is a- lighted at your gate 



A young 
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A young Venetian, one that comes before 
To fienifie th’aproaching of his Lord, 

From whom he bringeth fenfible regreets ; 

To witjfbefidcs commends and curious breath) 

Gifts of rich value ; yet I have not feene 
So likely an EmbalTadout of love. 

A day in April never came fo fweet 
To ftiow how coftly Summer was at hand. 

As this fore-fpurrer comes before his Lord. 

Portia. No more I pray thee, lam halfe a-feard 
Thou wilt fay anone he is fome kin to thee, 

Thou fpendft fuch high day wit in prayfing him .• 
Come,comeiNerryJfa,fot 1 long to fee 
QuickC Cttpids Poft that comes fo mannerly. 

Nerrijfo. Saffanio, Lord, Love if thy will it be. Exeunti 
SolanioandSalarino. 

Solanio. Now what newes on the Ryalto ? 

SalarU Why yet it lives there uncheckt,that-<4«rfe<»#w hath a 
fliipofrich lading wrackt on the narrow fcas ; the Goodwins I 
thinkc they call the place,a very dangerous flat, and 6tall, where 
the carcafTes of many a rail fhip lie buried, as they fayjif my Goffip 
report bean honeft woman of her word. 

Solanio. I would fhc were as lying a Goffip in that,as ever 
knapt Ginger,or made her neighbours beleeve fhewept for the 
death of a third husband ; but it is true, without any flips of pro- 
lixity, or croffing the plain high way oftalkc, that the good 
thonio.thc honeft eAnthonio j O that I had a title good enough to 
keepe his name company. 

Salari. Comc,the full ftop. 

Selanio.}HAyf]hix. fay eft thou, why the end is,hc hath loft a fhip. 

Salari, I would it might prove the end of bis lofles. 

Solanio. Let me fay Amen betimes , left the Devill erode my 
prayer, for heere he comes in the likeneffe of a lew. How now 
Sbylockei<*r\sax. ncwcs among the Merchants ? Enter Shy loke. 

Shy. You knew, none fo wclLuone fo wcIl,affyou,ofroy daugh- 
ters flight. 

Salari. Thats certaine, I for my part knew the Taylor that 
made the wings fhe flew withall, 

E Sol.hsA 
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Enter a mAttfrom Anthonio* 

Gcntlemeti,my Matter t/4nthomo is at his hoafcjatid defires to 

fpcak with you both. ^ . 

S Alert. W c have been up and down to leek him. 

Enter Tuball. 

SoUnia, Here comes another of the Tribe , a third cannot be 
matchtjunlefie theDevill himfelfe tame lew. Sxetint Gentlem, 

Shj. How now what newes from ^c»tfw4,hafi thou 

found my daughter ? ‘ 

Th^aU. 1 often came where 1 did heare of her , but cannot 
find her. . , « 

Shjlocke. W hy there, thcre,therc,there, a Diamond gone coft 
me two tbou&nd Ducats in FrAnekford , the curfe never fell upon 
cur Nation till now,I never felt it till now, two thouland Ducats 
in that, and other precious, precious jewels ; I would my daughter 
were dead at my foot, and the jewels in her eare;would /he were 
heartt at my foot, and the Ducats in her Coffin : no news of them, 
whyfo? and I know riot whats fpentinthe fearch : why thou 
loflc upon Ioffe, the theefe goric with fo much,and fo much to find 
thetheefe, and no fiitisfatlion, no revenge, nor no ill luck ttirring 
but what lights a my ttioulders, no'figbs, but a my breathing, no 
tearcs but a my flicdding. 

T ttball. Y c«,other men have ill lucke to, Anthoniofis I heard, is 
inCenoTvai " , 

Shy. W hat, what, what,ill lucke,ill lucke. 

TmbAM, Hath an Argofie catt away comming from Tri^olit, 

Shy, I thank God,I thank God, is it true, is it true, 

T uhAll. I fpoke with ibme of the Saylcrs that eftaped the wrak. 

Shy. I thank thee good good oewcs,good newes : ha, 

hsMre in Genan>a. 

TubAH, Your daughter fpsnt in GenowAy as I heard, one night 
fourefcore Ducats' 

Shy, Thou ftickft a dagger in trie, I ihall never fee my gold a- 
gaine,fonrefeoure Ducats at a fitting, fburelcore Ducats. 

THbalt. There came divers of Anthonie's creditors in niy com- 
pany to VeniccyKhvt. fweare he cannot chufe bue breake. 

' E a ' Shy. i 
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Solan. And Shyloekjot his own part knew the bird was flidg*, 
and then it is the complexion of them all to leave the dam. 

Shy. She is damnd for it. 

SalAr. Thats certaine,if the Devil! may be her ludge. 

Shy. My own flelh and bloud to rcbcll. 

Sola. Out upon it old Carrion, rebels it at thefe yeares. 

Shy . I fay my daughter is my flelh and my bloud. 

Selaru There is more difference between thy flefli and hers, 
thenbetween jetand Ivorie, more between your blouds, then 
there is between Red wine and Rennifli : but tell us, do you heare 

whether have had any leffe at fca or no? 

Sby, There I have another bad match, a baiikrout, a prodigal!, 
who dare fearce Ihcw his head on the Ryalto , a beggar that was 
ufd to come fo fmug upon the Mart : let him lopke to his bond, 
he was wont to call me Ufurer,let,him lopke to his bond, he was 
wont to lend money for a Chriftian curfie , let him Iboke to his 
bond. , 

SAlari. Why I am furc if he forfeit, thou wilt not take his 
flelh, whats that good tor ? 

Shyl. To bait fifh withall, ifit will feed nothing elfe , it will 
feed my revenge ; he hath di^rac’d me, and hindred me halfe a 
million, laught at my Ioffes, mockt at my gaines, fcorned my Na- 
tion, thwarted my bargains, cooled my friends, heated mine ene- 
mies,aad whats his rcafon,T am a Jew : Hath not a Jew eyes, hath 
not a Jew hands, organs, demenfions, fenfes, affections, piffions, 
fed with, the fame food, hurt with the fame weapons, fubjeft to 
the fame difeafes, healed by the fame meancs, warmed and cooled 
by the fame Winter and Summer as a Chriftian is : if you prick us, 
do we not bleed, if yon tickle us,do we not laugh j ifyou poyfon 
ns,do we not die,and ifyou wrong us,fhall we not reycrige, if we 
arc like you in the reft, wc will refemble you in that. If a Jew 
wrong a Chriftian, what is his humility,revenge ? If a Chriftian 
wrong a lew, what (hould his fuffer^nce be by Chriftian exanif 
ple,why revenge ? The villany you teach me,l will executc> and 
it fhall go hardjbut I will better the inftrudlion . 
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Shy, I am very glad of it, He plague him,IIe torture him, I am 
gladofir. 

T h!h»11. One of them ihewed me a ring that he had of yoar 
daughter for a Monky. 

Hy. Outuponbcr,thQu tortureftme 7'«^^//, it was myTur- 
kies, I bad it of Leah w hen I was a Batchelor : I would not hare 
given it for a wildernefle of Monkies. 

TnbaR. But is certainly undone.. 

Shy. Nay,thats true,thars very true, go T»W/, fee me an Of- 
ficcr,befpeak him a fortnight before,! will have the heart of him 
if he forfeit, for were he out of V enice I can make what merchan- 
dize I vf\\\i %oTHbali y and meet meatour Synagogue, gogood 
at our Synagogue Exeunt, - 

Enter ’Baff' tnie,Bertia, GratianoymdaU 
■ rheirtrainesi • 

Portia. I pray you tarry, paufe a day or two 
Before you bazzjrd*for in choolmg wrong 
I loofe your company ; therefore foybeareia while. 

There’s foRjcthingteIstne(hutic is not love^ i.% - 

I would pot loofe, youjand you know youtfejfe, 

Hate counfels not in luch a quality _ 

But left you fhould not underftand me well, 

And yet a maiden hath no tongue,but thought, 

X wofild detairiydu here fomciqoncth or two 

Before you venture for me.' I could teach you ' ' 

How to choofc right, but then J am forfworne, 

So will! never be,fo may you niilTe me, ' : 

But ifyou do,youle make me wi&.a finne. 

That ! had been forfworn ; Btlhrow your eyes, ' 

They have orc-lookt me and divided me. 

One halfc ol me is yours, the other halfc yours, 

. Mine OTVn I would fay ; but ifroine then yours. 

And fo all yeursjOthefe naughty times^ ^ i 

Puts barres between the owncraand their eights. 

And fo though yours, not yours, (proveiefo) : : 

■ ietTi4>rtanegocoheli,notI. ^ ' 

Ilpcaktoolop§,buttistop€izcthetime, t 
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10 ccch it,and to draw it out in lengtb. 

To ftay you from elcftion. 

Letmechufe, 

For as I am,I live upon the rackc. , ^ 

<Por* Upon the rackc Bafa»to,thcn confclTe 
Whut trealon there isminglcd with your love, 
Baff. None but that ugly treafon of miflrufr, 

W hich makes me fearc th’injoying of my Love, 

There may as well be amity and lire 

Tween fnow and fire,as trcafhn and my love. 

Per. I,butl feare you fpeake upon the rack e 
where men enforced dofpeak any thing. 

Saf Promife me life, and ile confeffe the truth- 
Per. W ell then,confeffe and live. 

Confeffe and love 

Had been the very fiimme ofmy confeflion : 

O hapyy torment when my torturer 
Doth teach me anfwers for deliverance j 
But let me to my fortune and the Caskets. 

For. Away then,I am lockt in one of theip. 

If you do love me,you will find me out. 

Nerryffa and the reft, ftand all aloofc, . 

Let muficke found while he doth make his choyfe, 
Then if he loofe he makes a Swan- like end, 

Fading in mufique. That the comparifon 
Mayftand more proper, my eye fhallbe the ftreame 
And watry death-bed for him : he may win. 

And what is mufique than ? Then mufique is 
Even as the flourifh,w hen tijiie fubj e<fts bowc 
To a new crowned Monarch : Such it is. 

As are thofe dulcet founds in break of day. 

That creep into the dreaming Bride-gropme^care, 
And fummon him to marriage. Now he goes 
W ith no leffc prcfcnce,bur with ttuich tnoi c love 
Then yenng Alcidesy when he did redeeme 
The virginetribute,payed by howling.Trpy 
To the Sea menfter :! ftand forfacrifice. 

The reft alopf e are the Dacdanian wives i 

E a 
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With bleared vilages come forth to view 
The ifliic of th’exploit : Go Hercules ^ 

Live thoujl live with mucb,much moredifinay, 

I view the fight, then thou that mak*ft the fray. 

A Song the whilfi Bafianio comments on the Ceukfts, 
to himfelfe, 

T eH me where isfancie bred, ■ 

Or in the heart, or in the head i 

How begot, how nourijhed ? Reflie,reflie. 

Jt is ingendred in the eje^ 

With gazingfed,and Fancie dies. 

In the Cradle where it lieSf 
Let m all ring Fancies knelt. 

He begin it. 

'Ding~dong,beH, 

All. Ding,dong,bed. 

Baff. So may the outward flaowes be leaft thcmfclvc^ 
The world isftill deceav’d with ornament: 

Jn Law, what plea fo tainted and corrupt. 

But being icafoa’d with a gracious voyce, 
Obfcuresthefliowofcvill. In religion. 

What damned error but feme fbber brow 
W ill blefie it,and approve it with a texty 
Hiding the grofiieflc with faire ornament : 

There is no voyce fb fimple, but afltimes 
Some marke of vertue on his outward parts ; 

How many cowards whofe hearts are all as falfc 
As flayers of fand,weare yet upon their chins 
The beards ©f Hercules,zad frowning iMars, 

Who inward fcarcht,bave lyvers white as milke. 

And thcfeallume but valours excrement 
To render them redoubted. Look on beauty. 

And you fliall fee tis purchafl by the wt ight. 

Which therein works a miracle innamre. 

Making themlighreft that weare moft of it s 
So are thofe crifped fnaky golden locks 
\Vhich makes fuch wantQngambals with the wind 
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Upon fuppofed fairenefle, often known 
To be the dowry of a fecond head. 

The fcull that bred them in the fepulchcr. 

Thus ornament is but the guiledfhore 

To a mofl dangerous fea : the beauteous fcarfe 
Vailing an Indian beauty j In a word. 

The feeming truth which cunning times put on 
To iatrap the wifefl. Therefore then,thou gaudy gold. 
Hard food for Midas, I will norie of thee. 

Nor none of thee thou pale and common drudge 
Tween man and man : but thou,thou meager lead 
W hich rather threatnefl then doft promife ought. 

Thy palcncfle moves me more then eloquence. 

And hecre chufe I, joy be the confequence. 

For. How all the other parnons fleet to ayre. 

As doubtfull thoughts, and rafli imbrac’d defpairc ; 

And ftiyddring feare,and green-eyed j'ealoufic. 

O love be moderate,allay th^ extafic, ^ 

In mcalure reinc thy j'oy,fcaht this exceflcj 
Ifeelc too much thy blcffing,make itlcflc, 

. For feare I forfeit. 

Baf Whatfindiheefe ? 

Faire Portias counterfeit. What demy God 
Hath come fo ncere creation ? move thefc eyes ? 

Or whether riding on the bals of mine 

Seeme they in motion ? Hefeare fever’d lips 
Parted with fuger breath, fo fwcet a barre 
Should funder fuch fwcet friends ; hcere fn her haires 
The Painter playes the Spyder,and hath woven 
A golden mefh t’intrap the hearts of men 
Fafterthen gnats in Cobwebsjbut her eyes, 

Kow could he fee to do them ? having made one. 

Me thinks it fhould have power to fleale both his. 

And leave it fclf e unfurnifht : Yet looke bow fiirre 
The fubflance of my praifcdoch wrong this fhadow 
In underprifing it,lb farre this fliadow. 

Doth limpe behind the fubflanc e. Heres the fcrowlc, 
The continentandfummarie of my fortune* 
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Tou that chafe not bj the view 
Chance as fair e, ana chafe as true : 

Since this fortme falls to joHy 
Be content, and feeke no new. 

If yoH be weU yleafd with this,. 

Andhold jour fortune for Jour bliffe, > 

Tame you where jour Lady is, 
tyind claime her with a loving kijfe. 

A gentle fcroulc : Faite Lady,by your leave, 

1 come by note to give, and to receavp. 

Like one of two contending in a prize , 

That thinks he hath done well in peoples eyes : 
Hearing applaufe and vnlveflall flioar, 

Giddy in fpirir,ftill gazing in a dpaht , ' 

Whether thofe peales of praiie be.ki&or no t 
So thrice faire Lady ftand I,cvcn 
AsdonbtfuUwhether wfet Ifee &et'^ue^ . 

Until! confirm’d, fign’d, ratified Sy ypi^ ^ 

. For. You lee me Lord '34j|<*w/5 ^cre I ftand. 
Such as I am ; though for my felfc al^, 

I would not be amWtious in my wifh 
To wifli my fclfe much better,yet fq'c you, 

I would be trebled twenty timesmy felfc, ^ 

A thoufand times roorcifairc.ten thpufand times 
More rich, that onely to iland high in ypur account, 
I might in vertacs,bcaucies,livings,ffiends 
Exceed account : but the full lumme of^me 
Js fumtac of fometning : which toternic ingroffe. 
Is an anleffon’d Girle,unfchoord,unpradiced; 
Happy in this,lhe is not yet fq old , 

But Ihe may learne : happier then this. 

She is not bred lb dull,but Ihe canlyame $ 

HappieH; ofall,is tha^ her gentle fpirif 
Commits it lelfe to yours 1^0 be direaed. 

As from her Lordjher Gpveraour,H<:r 
My lclfc,aad what is min?^o yoa and yours 
3s now converted. But no w X was theXord 
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Oftbisfairemanfion,mafterofmyfcrvanti,: i ' 
Queenc ore my fclfe : and even now, but now, . . • 

This houle,thcle fcrvants,and this lame my felfc > 
Are yours, my Lord , I give them with this ting, 
Which when you part from,Ioofe,or give away. 

Let it prclage the ruinc of your love. 

And be my vantage to exclai me on y ou. 

Ba(f. Madam, you have bereft me of all words, 

Oneiy my bloud fpeakcato you in my vaincs. 

And there is fuch confufion in my power*. 

As after fome Oration fairely fpoke 
By a beloved Prince,there doth appear® 

Among the buzzing pleafed multitude. 

W here every fomething being blent t^ether. 

Tames to a wildc of nothing,fave of joy 

Expreft,and not expreft ; but when this Ring 
Parts from this finger,then parts life from hence, 

0 then be bold to lay Bajfanio's dead . 

Ner. My Lord and Lady, it is now our time 

That have flood by and leen our wifhes prolper, 

To cry, good joy,good joy,my Lord and Lady, 

Gra. My Lord Baffanio,md my gentle Lady, 

1 wilh you all the joy that youcan wilh .* 

For I am lure you can wiflj none from me r 
And when your honours mcanc to folemnize ; 

The bargaine of your faith, I do belcech you. 

Even at that time I may be married to. 

Baf. With all my beart,fo thou canft get a wife. 
Grat. I tbanke your Lordlhip,you have got me one. 
MycycsmyLordcanlookeasfwiftasyours.' ' 

Y ou faw the miflres,! beheld the maid ; 

Y OH lov’djl lov’d for intermllfion. 

No more pertains to me my Lord then you; , 

Your fortune flood upon the Casket there, - < 

And lo did mine to as the matter &Us : 

For wooing heere until! I fwet againe. 

And fwcaring till my very rough was dry 
W ith oathes of ld^,at lafljif promile laft 
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Igota promifeof tbi» Wreoneheerc i 

To have her love : provided that your (ortunc 
Atchiev’d her oitftres. 

/’or. isthis true iVtmjfrf ? 

Ner, Madsoi it is,lo you ftand pleafd withall, 

S And do you <?r4<w«« mean good faith f 

Gr*. Y«-s fait my i ord. 

Ba^, Our fcaft (hall be much honoured in your mariage. 

Gra. W eel play with them the hrft ooy for a thoufind dacatyi 
Ner. What and ftakc down ? ■ 

No, we (ha!l nere win at that {port and (lake downc. 

But who comes hecre ? £,or#«*» and his f nfidcll ? 

\fV hat, and my old Veneeikn friend Sulerio 

Enter Lorctifo,Jefltca,«M<f Salerio? 

./rofw Vcniicc. ' 

Haffa, and *5<</erifl,,weIco®e hither^ 

If that the youthof my ne w intreft here 

Have po wer to bid you welcome by your leave, 

I bid my friends and countreymea, : . 

Sweet ‘P«rt <4 wclco^^*: - ■ ; ■ • 

/or. So do I my Ldrd,tbey are intkely welcome.’ 

Lor. I thanke your bonr-ur;for my partmy Lord, 

My parpofe was not to have fecn you here, 

But meeting with SaUrio by the way, - 
He did intreate roc paft all faying nay 
To come with him along. 

Sal. I did my Lord, 

And I have rcafon for itiSignior t/fttiUnio 
Commends him to'ypu. - : 

’i/e/. Ere lope his Letter ■ ' - 

I pray you tell me bow my good ffiehd doth. [ 

Sal. Notfickmy Lordjunlefleitbeinmmd, ' 

Nor well, unUfle in mind : his'leiter there 
Willlhewyouhiseftate. ^ opcM the letter , 

Gra Nerriga , cheer yend ftranger,bid her welcome, i 
Your hand •y^/ffrio.wbats the hewes from ^ 

How doth that royali Merchant g!wi i* 

Iknowhewinbegladptourlucctfrci 
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We are the Ufont^vet have woane the fleece. ' ^ 

Sal. I would you had won the fleece that he hathloft. ; : ' 

Bor. There are fome fhre wd contents in yond fame paper,- 
That ftcalcs the colour from checker *” 

Some decre friend dead,elie nothing in the world 
Could turne fo much the conftitution 
Ofanyconfiantman : what woife and worfe ? 

With leave I am halfeyopr felfe. 

And I muft have the halfeofaoy thing . _ 

That this fame Paper brings you. 

Bajf. O fwcet PartiSy , 

Here are a few ofthc unplcafant’fl: words . 

That ever blotted Paper. Gentle Lady, . 

When 1 did firll imjnrt my love to you, 

I freely told you all the wealth I bad 

Ranne in my veines,! was a Gentleman, - : f 

And then I told you true ; and yet deere laidy 

Rating my felfe at nothing,you fliall fee 

How much I was a Braggart,when 1 told you 

My ftatc was nothing,! Siould then havf fold you 

That Iwas worfe then nothing j for indeed ; ' / . 

1 have ingag’d my fclfe to a deere friend, 

Ingag’d my friend to bis metre enemie, 

Tofeedmymcanes. Here is a Letter Lady, 

The Paper as the body ofmy friend, i; ' : 

And every word in it a gaping wound 
Iffiiinglifebloud. Butisitcrue,S'4/er#V, 

Hath all his ventures fail’d, what ootone hit ^ 

VromTripelUyftomtMexieawaiiSttgtaHAy 

'?tonLuhen,'Barl>ary,‘mAjH4ia, 

And not one Vcflell fcape the dieadfuU toncli 
Of Merchant>marring rocks? 

<^4/. Not one my L<»d. 

|kflde5,it fhould appeare,thatif he had 
The prefrnt money to difeharge the Aw;, 

He would nortake it : never did I know 
A creature that did beare the fbape of mao 
So keen and greedy to coofowid a man. 

Ht 
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c««fBaflanio,w; Jhifs bnveall mifcArUd,^ Creditors grow 
TJl K »; herd to the Jew uferf^ ^ndfinee m 

crttell.mj } j p,g^i4 tive^^ll debts are eleerd between jett 

mkh/hrtftejicH At mj death : netwithftArdirg.wfejefar 

^^leefrre^ifjtftr Uve do notfer/wade yen to come ^iet rot my letter. 

ever. O love I difpatch allbufinefle and be gone. ^ 

^af. Sicce I have your goedleavetogo away, 

I will ^ come againe, 

Mo bed ftall ere be guilty of ojy ftay, 

Mor rt ft be inteipoler iwttt us twamc. ±xe»rt. 

£nter the /«ir,(ix^SaIcrio,<»»<^ Anthonie, 
and the Jay hr. 

Jew. laylorjooke tohini,tcll notn?e of mercy. 

This is the foole that lent cut money 

Iaylor,looketohim. _ , , 

\/inth.nmexReyit%ocAShjlocke, 

Itw. lie have my bond,fpeak not againft my bond, 

I haveVworne anoatb,tbai I will have my bond ; 

Thou call’dft me dog beifore thou hadfl a caufc. 

But fince I am a dog,boware my phangs. 

The Duke fliall grant me Iiiftkc;! do wonder 
Thou naughty laylor that ihcii art fo fond 
To come abroad with him at his requeft. 

Ah. I pray thcehcare mclpeak. 

Jew, lie have my bond, I will not hcare thee fpeake. 

He have my bond, and therefore fpeak no more, 
lie not be made a foft and dull eyde (oole, 

To (hake the head,relent,and iigh^and yceld 
To Chriftian inter ceffors : follow not. 

He have no fpeak ing,I will have my bond. Sxit lev, , 

Sol, It is the moft impenitrable cutre 
lhat ever kept with men. 
tAn. Let him alone, ^ 

lie follow him no more with bootlefte prayers* . 

He leeks my life, his rcafon well 1 know } 

1 oft deUvetd him his forfeitures* 

V 3 Many 
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He plyes the Duke at morning and at night. 

And doth impeach the freedome of the flate 
If they deny him luftke. Twenty Merchants, 

The Duke himfclfciand the Magnificos^ 

Of greateft port have all perfwaded with him. 

But none can drive him from the envious plea 
Of forfeiture, of luftke, and bis Bond. 

lef. When 1 was with him,! have heard hiwfwear 
To and to C^«i,his countrey-men, 

That he would nthcr have Ant homo's fljfli 
Then twenty times the value of the fiimme 
T bat he did ow c him : and I know my lord, 

If Law,authority,and power deny nor. 

It will go hard with pocrc Anthorio, 

For. Is it your deere friend that is thus in trouble ? 

£a^. The dtereft friend’ to mce, the kindeftman» 

The bt ft cenditiond and unwearied fpif it 
III doing curtefics : and one in whom 
The ancient Roman honour more appeares. 

Then any that drawes breath in 

What fumme owes he the lew? / 

For me three thoulaiid Ducats. 

' Par. W hat no more, pay him fii thouland,and deface the bond. 
Double fix thonfand.and tbch treble that. 

Before a friend of this defeription 

Shall lofe a haire through 

Firft go with me to Churcb,and call me wife, 

And then away to to your friend j 
For never (hall you lie by Portia's fide 

With an unquiet foule. Ycu (hall have gold . 

Topay the petty debt twenty times over. , 

When it is paidjbring your true fricndalong, 

My maid Nertiga,zciA my (elfe meane time 
W ill live as Maides and Widdp'Wes ; come away. 

For you {hall bcncc upon ycui wedding day s 
Bid ycur tiiends welcome,lht wa mary cheere, 

Sii cc you arc deere bought,! will levcyou deere. 

But let mv ikarc letter of j curfriehd. 

Srttet 
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Many that have at times made mone to me, . 

Therefore he hates me, 

S*t. I am fijrc the Duke will never grant 
This forfeiture CO hold. 

%Ant. The Duke cannot deny the courfe of La w j 
F or the Commodity thatftrangers have . 

With us in /*^mVe,lfit be denyed, 

Will much impeach the ;o ftice of the Hate, 

Since that the Trade and Profit of the Citie 
Confifleth of all Nations. Therefore go, 

Thcfc griefes and lolTes hath fo bated me 
That 1 (hall hardly fpare apcpodofflclh 
To morrow, to my bloudy Creditor. 

W ell laylor on, pray God Bkfimio Qatae 

To fee me pay his debt, and thin I (Are nor. Exeunt ^ 

W'* 4i* . . ^ 

Portia, Nerriir3,Lorcp«o,Jeffica, <1^4 ’ 

lor. Madam, alth ough I fpe«k it in your prefence. 
You have a noble and a true conceit 
Of gold-like amicie, which tppearesrmbff ftrongly 
In bearing thus the abfence ofyour^^d. 

But ifyou knew to whom you fheW this iionour. 

How true a Gentleman you fend relief^ 

How deerc a Lover of my Lord your husband, 

I know you would be prottderofrhe worke. 

Then cuftomary bounty can chfowe you. 

Par, I never did re^nt fbr ddlrggobd. 

Nor lhall not HOW : for in companions 
That do converfe and waft the timc fcogc^er, 

W hofc foules do bcarean ccjiall yoke of love 

Theremufl be needs a like proport ion * 

OflyniamentSjof manners,and of fpirit j 
Which makes me thinkctbiit. this 
Being t he bofbme L6vcr‘ of my. Lord,' 

Mull needs be like my Lord. If it be ib, 

Hoyr litticis the coft I have beftowed 



trt oBKhafiog the fcmblance of my foule j 

This comes too neere the praifing of my ftlfe, 

DO more of it « heerc other things _ 

Lerenh 1 commit into your hands, 

-1 he husbandry and mannsge of my houfe. 

Untill my Lords returne : for mine own part 
I have toward heaven breath’d a fecrct vow. 

To live in prayer and contempiation, 

Onely attended by iVemp here, 

Uiitiil her husband and my I^rds returne. 

■j here is a Monaftery two miles off, 
y\nd there we will abide. I do delire you 
Not to deny this impofition, , 

The which my Lovc,and Ibme neceflitf 
Now laycs up. 'O me. 

Loren. Madame,with all my heart, 

I fhall obey you in all faire commands. 

Per. M , people do already know my mind. 

And will acknowledge you and 
In place of Lord ’Snfanie and my felfc.^ 

So fare vou well till we (hall meet again. 

Lor Faire thoughts and happy hour cs attend on you. 
Itjji 1 w}fh your Ladifhip all hearts content. 

*Per» 1 tl^nk you for your wilh,and am well plcafd 
To wifti it back on you ; fare you well leficn. Exeunt. 
Now Bnlthaferjis I have ever found thee honeft true. 

So let me find thee ft ill : take this fame letter, 
Andufethouall th’endevotir of a man,^ 

In fpeed to Mint un foe ihoa. render this 
Into my coulins handDodor Beleerio^ 

And look what notes and garments he doth give thee, 
B ing them I pray thee with imagin’d ipced 
Unto the Trane A to the common Ferry 
Which Ti ades to Venice ; wafle no time in w<»d 
But get thee gone, I ft^all be there before thee. 

"Bultha. Madam,! go with all convenient fpeed. 

Per\ Come on Nerriffufl |»yc worke in hand 
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That yon yet kno vr not of ] weolo fee ouc husbands'] 

Before they think of us ? 

Shall they fee us ? 

Portia They (hall T^rifa : but in fuch a babltCi 
That they (hall think we arc accomplilhtd 

W ith that we lack ; He hold thee any wager - i , 
When wc arc both accoutred like young men, v 1 

lie prove the prettier fellow ofthe two, 

And wearc my dagger with thehraver grace. 

And fpeakebetvvcene the change of man and boy. 

With a reed- voice, and turne two mincing fteps : i j 

Into a manly ftride, and (peake of frayes, ^ - * 

Like a fine bragging youth .* and tell quaint lyes, ^ 

How honourable Ladies (ought my love, 1 : 

Which I denying, they fell iickcand dyed. ^ 

I couldHotdocwithall: then lie repent, ' ' 

And wiih for all that, that I had not fcilld them : [ 

And twenty of thc(e punie lyes lie tell, 

That men (hall fwcare I have difeontinued Ichoole |, 

Above a twelve-moncth : I have within mf miride, ' i ^ 

A thouland raw tricks of thefe bragging lackes, 

Which I will pra<flife. • j 

Nerrif. Why, (hall wee turnc to men ? i 

Tort. Fie, what a qae ftiori’s that ? / t. 

If thou wert nere-a lewd Interpreter ; , • ' \ 

But come, IletelhtheeaUmy whole device, 

When I am in my Coach, which ftayes for us : f 

At the Parke gate : and therefore haftc away, ' ; 

For we muft mcafiire twentie miles to day. Exeunt. ' 

SKterClorvne and lejfica, | 

CloTv. Yestruly, forlooke you,thelinnesof the Father are to 1 
be laid upon the Children, therefore T promife you, I Fcare you, I 
was alwayes plaine with.you, and fo now I (peak my agitation of 
the matter : therefore be ofgood checrejfor truly I think you are 
damn’d, there is but one hope in it that can doc you any good, aad j 
that is bnt a kinde of baftard hope neither. I 

lef. And what hope is that, I pray thee? i 

■ Clmnt> fj 
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Cloven. Mary you may pardv hope that your father got you 
not, that you are not the j e wes daughter, 

jefca. That were a kind of baftard hope in decd,fo the (innea 
ofmy mother (hould be vi(ited,upoh me. 

Clowne. Tru’y then I feare you are damn’d both by father and 
mother : thus when I (hun Sciila youf father, jL’fall into (^hari^du 
your mother ; well, you are gone both wayes. 

lexica, i (hall be fav*d by my husband, he hath made me a 
Cliriltian ? 

Clove. Truly the more too blame he,w’C were Chriftians enow 
before, een as many as could well live one by anothertthis making 
of Chriftians wil raife the price of hogs, it wc grow all to be pork 
caters, we (hall not (hortly have a ralher on the coales for money. 
Enter Lor enK.0, 

lefft.We. tel my husband Lamcelet what you fay;herc be comes. 

Loren. I (hall grow jealous ofyou (hortly LauneeUt,\iyo\x thus 
get my wife into corners. 

lejft. Nay,you need not feare.us Lorenae , Launcelet and I arc 
outhetels me flatly there’s no mercy for me in heaven, becanfe 
I am a Jc wes daughter : and he (ayes you are nogood member of 
the common-wcalth,for ill converting jewes to Chriftians, you 
raife the price of porke, 

Loren. 1 (hall anfwer that better to the common-wealth than 
youcanthegcttingupofthe iVe^rwjbelly.* the Moore is with 
child by you Launcelet. 

C/<»wj|(L lit is much that the Moore (hould be more then rea- 
foa : but if (he be leflc then an honeft woman , foe is indeed more 
thenitookeherfor. 

Loren. How every foble can play upon the word , I think the 
beft grace of wit will (hortly turnc into (ilcncc , and difeourfe 
grow commendable in none oneJy but Parrats; go ia (irra,bid 
them prepare for dinner. . 

Cloven. That is done flr,thcy have all ftomacks. 

Lor. Goodly Lord what a wit fnapper are you, then bid them 
prepare dinner. 1 

Clown. That is done to flr,onely cover is the word,' 

Ler/n. Will you cover than flr? 

Oown. Not to fir neither,! know my ^ty. ^ 

® Lereu.fct 
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Loren. Yet more quarrelling with occafioti , wilt thou Ihew 
the whole wealth of thy wit in an inftant? t pray thee underftand 

a plain ma»in his plain meaning ; go to thy fellowes, bid them 
cover the table, ferve in the meat, and wc will come in todinner: 
Clown. For the table fir, it (hall be ferv’d in,for the meat fir, it 
fliall be cover’d, for your commingin to dinner fir , why let it be 
as humoursand conceits (hall govcrne. Exit.Qltmn. 

Ltrtn. O dcare diferetion, how his words are fitted, 

The fbole hath planted in his memory 
An Armie of good words, and I do knew 
A many fooles that ftand in better place, 

Garnifht like him, that for a trickfic word 
Defie the matter : how cheer ’ft thou lefficai 
And now good fweet fay thy opinion, 

How doft thou like the Lord Bafinio's wife ? 

lef. Paft all exprcfliiig,it is very meet 
The Lord live an upright lifei ^ 

For having fuch a blcffing in his Lady, 

Hw findes the joyes of heaven here on earth, ♦ 

And if on earth he do not meane it. 

In reafon he fhould never come to heaven. 

W hy,if two gads fhould play fbme heavenly match. 

And on the wager lay two earthly women. 

And PertU one : there rauft be fomething clfe 
Paund with the other, for the poore rude world 
Hath not her fellow. 

Loren. Even fuch a husband _ 

Haft thou of me,as Ihe is for a wife. 

JeJJi. Nay,butaskc my opinion to of that. 

Loren. I will anone,firft let us go to dinner ? 1 

Jejp. Nay, let me praife you while 1 have a ftomack. 

Loren. No, pray thee let it ferve for table talke. 

Then bow fo cre thou ^cakft, mong other things, 

I (ball diigeft it. 

left. Wcil,ilcfct you forth. Exemt. i 

the Duke. the ^Magntjieees^t/ifithonie^ 

Bajfanio,4ndGrttianOt ' . 

Djtke. 'Whit.hi/iftthoniohccic} . , „ 

' — ’ - * - jinth, Rway* 
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'Anth, Ready, fo pleafe your Gra ce. 

Daks. I am forty for thee, thou art come to anlwet 
A ftony Adverfary,an inhumane wretch, 

Uncapablcof pitty,voyd,and empty 
From any dram of mercy. 

Anth. I have heard 

Your Grace hath tane great paines to qualifie 
His rigorous courfe ; but fince be (lands obdurate. 

And that nb lawful! meanes can carry me 
Out of his envies reach, I do oppofc 
My patience to his fury,and an arm’d 
To fiiffer with a quietnefle of fpirit. 

The very tyranny and rage of bis. • 

J)Mh.e. Go one and call the Jew into the Court. 

Salerio. He is ready at the dore,he comes my Lord# 
Enter Shylocke, 

Dnke . Make roome,and let him Rand before our Rce. 
J/^/oc<?,the world thinks, and I thinke fo to.. 

That thou but lead’d this Rihion of thy malfce. 

To the laft; houre of a(ft,and then tis thought 
Thouw’lt (hew thy mercy and remorfe more ftrange, 
Than is thy ftrange apparant cruelty ; 

And where thou now exa(fts the penalty, 

W hich is a pound of this poore Merchants fiefh, 

Thou wilt not oncly loofo the forfeiture, 

But touebt with humane gentleneffe and love. 

Forgive a moytic of the principall, 

Glauncing an eye of pitty on his lolTes, 

That have of late fb hudled on his backe. 

Enow to prefie a royall Merchant down ; 

And pluck commiferation of bis date. 

From braftic bofbmes,and rough hearts of flint. 

From ftubborncTurkes,aftd Tartars never train’d 
To Offices of tender curtefie j 
We all expert a gentle anfwer Jew. 

lew, 1 have pofleft your Grace of what I purpof^ 
And by our holy Sabbaoth have 1 fworne 
To have the due-and forfeit of my Bond, 

Ga 
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31’you deny ir,lec the danger light 
V pon your Charter, and your Cities freedome. 

You’l aske me why,/ rather chufe to have 
A weight ot Carrion fl (h,thcn to receive 
Three thouland Ducats ; lie nor anfwcr that, 

But lay it is my bumoui ,is it anfwercd ? 

W hat if my houlc be troubled with a Rat, 

And i be p' cafd to give ten thouland Ducats 
To have it baind ? whatjarc yoa dnfwcrd yet ? 

Some men there arc love nota gaping^ig s 

Some that are mad if they behold a'Cat ; • 

And others when the Bagpipe lings kir nofe. 

Cannot contain their Vrine for a#i’(5lton. 

Mailers of pallion Iwayes it to thq iSnciod 
Of what itltfc^sorloath^jHbw fdrybaranfw^'si- * 

As there is no firme rcafon to feerendred 
W by he catiriol abidea gapkTgpig-:r 
Why heaharmekBeneceflary Car : , 

W hy he a woollen bslgpipe ; but of force ; 

Muftyeeld to fuch inevitable fharhe, ' 

As to cfFoi A himfelfe being offended : 

So can I give no reafon,nor I will not. 

More then a lodg’d hate,, and a certain loathing 
I bcare. Anthanie^^tx.! follow thus - 
A loofing futc againft Win : arc you atifweied ? 

This IS no anfwcr thou unfceljBg man. 

To excule the cm rant of thy cruelty. ■ r • 

Jew. I am not bound to pleafe thee with ray anfivdrS. 
"Btiff Do all men killthethings they dto not lo^ ?- ' ■ 
lew. Hates any man the’thing he would not kill? ! ' ' ' 
"Buff Every t ff iice isnotahatcat fifft ? ; • '■ • 

/ew.Wbat wohldiltlkiu have a Serpent fling thee twice? 
I pray ycH'thinkyoH ^cflkn with the /ewj ■ ' 
You may as well go ftand upon the Beach,; 

And bid the maine flood bare his njuall height. 

You rnayas wmdfe queftton wkfethc WouPfe, 

Why he bath made tW EiVe blear for the Lambe ; 

You mayas weliforbidthtf mownWinc ofPmes 









the Merchant ef Venice » 

To vvag their high tops,and to make no node, 

L hen they are fretten with the gulls cf heaven : 

You may aswelldoany thing mcfl hard 

As fecketo /often that then which what’s harder: 

His jewilh heart ? therefore I dobefeech you 
Make no more t ff.rs,ufe no ftrthcr meancs. 

But with all briefe and plaine convcniency 
Let roc have judgement, and the /ewhis will.; 

Baff. For thy three thouland Duc^its here is fix. 

Jew. If every Ducat in fix thoufand Ducats 
Were in fix parrs^and every part a Ducat* ^ 

I w uid not draw them,l would have my Bond. 
Dwi^.How fhalt th. a hope for mercy rendring none? 
itfjx.W bat judgement fliail I dread doing no wrong ? 
You have aroc ng y ou many a porcbafl fl i ve. 

Which like your AfTeS,and y our Dogs and Muletf, 

You ufc in abJcA and in fliv fh parts, 

Beewfe ycu bought the ra,fhali 1 fay to you. 

Let them be frcc,m8rty them to.your beircs ?’ 

Why fweat they under burthens?lct ihdr beds 
Be made as fbft as yours, and let their paJlats 
Be fcalon’d with fuch viandkryou will anfwer, 

Ihe flaves are ours,fo do I anfwcr you : 

The poun4 of flefh which I demaund of him 
Is ciecrcly bought.as mine, and I will have it ; 

If you deny mc,fie upon your Law, 

There is no force in the Decrees ot Venice : 

I (land for ju gement,anfwcr fiball 1 have it ? 

Dnk. Upon my power I may difmifTe this Gburr, 
Unleflc a learned Doiflor,. 

W hbm I have fent for to determine this* 

Come here to day ? 

Sal. My Lordjhcre ftayes withoiit 
A meflenger with ierters from theDoiSor* 

New come fiom 

*Dfike. Biing us the letters. Call the Meflenger. 
Bajf. Good cbecre Anthonie : what man, courage yet: 
Iht Jew foatl have day flefh»biood*bone8 and all, 
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Ere thou (halt lofc for me one drop of bloud. 

tAnth. I am a tainted Weather of the flockc, 

Mceteft for death, the weakeft kind? of fruit 
Drops eariieft tothe ground, and fb let me j 
You cannot better be imploy'd,BaffaMie, 

T hen to live If ill and write mine Epitaph ? 

Enter T^rrijfa, 

Duke. Came you from from BeHmo ? 

From both ; my L. Bellario greets your Grace. 
Baff'. Why doft thou whet thy knife fo carneftly ? 
Jew, To cut the forfeiture from that Bankrouc there. 
Grat. Not on thy fbalc : but on thy foule harfti Jew, 
Thou mak’ft thy knife keene : but no mettle can. 

No, not the hangmans axe beare halfc the keenneile 
Of thy fharp envie ; can no prayers pcarce thee ? 

Jew. No,none that thou haft wit enough to make* 
Grat, O be thou damn’d,iuexecrable dog, 

And for thy life let juftice be accufd ; 

Thou almoft mak’ft me waver in my faith, 

To hold opinion with PythagerM^ 

Thatfoulcs of Animals infufe themfelves 
Into the trunks of men : Thy currilh fpirit 
Govern’d a W ©olfc,who hang'd for humane ftaughtcr,. 
Even from the gallowes did his fell foule fleet. 

And whileft thou layeft in thy unhallowed damme ; 

Infufd it felfc in thee : for thy defires 

Arc WGolvifh,bloady,ftarv’d,and ravenous. 

lew. Till thou canftrailetheiealefrom ofFmy Bond, 
Thou but oflendft thy lungs to fpeake fb loud : 

Repaire thy witgood youth,or it will fill 
Tocurelefleruinc. IftandforLaw. 

Duke. This letter from Betturia doth commend 
A young and learned Doctor to our Court : 

Where is he ? 

Ner, Heattcndethherehardby, 

To kao w your anfwer whether youle admit him 
T)uk£. W ich all my heart: fome three or foure ofyou 
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the LMerchant of Venice, 



rc pive hiffl cutteous conduft to this place, 

JJeanctime the Court fliall he^xeTeltarit' s Letter. 

Your Grace fhall underftand, thatat the rcceit of your Letter, I 

am very ficke,but in the inflant that your meflenger came, inlo- 

uinff vifitation was with me a yong Dodor of Rome, his name is 
Raftharar : I acquainied him with the caufe in controverfie bc- 
tween the /w and the Merchant; we turned ore many 

books togcther,he is furnifhed with my opinion,which bettered 
with bis own learning , the greataeffe whereof I can^t enough 
commend, comes with him at my importunity , toffllup your 
Graces requeft in my ftead. I bcfccch you let his lack of yeares be 
no impediment to let him lack a reverend eftimation, for I never 
knew fb young a body with fo old a head : I leave him to your 
Gracious acceptance, whofc tryall fhall better publifh his com- 
mendation. 

Snter Porttaftr Salthae^ar. 

•ffwi^.Yonhearc the leafn’d BeUario what he writes. 

And here I take it is the Dodor come. 

Give me your hand,come you from old BeUario f 
For. I did my Lord.' 

Duke, You are welcome, take your place : 

Are you acquinted with the difference. 

That holds this prefeijt queftion in the Court ? 

For. I am enformed throughly of the caufe. 

Which is the Merchant here ? and which the lew ? 

Duke. Anthonio,ind old Shyloekeihoxh ftand forth. 

Tor. Is your name Shylocke ? 
lew. Siiyloek^ i&mymmt. 

For. Of a ftrange nature is the fute you follow. 

Yet in fuch rule,tkat the Venetian Law 
Cannot impugne you as yon do proceed. 

You fland within his daRger,do you not ? 
t/int. I,fo he fayes. 

For. Do you confc fife the Bond r 
An, I do. 

For. Then muft the Jew be mercifulL 
Shy. On what compalfioi) muft I,tellmethat? 

Tor. The 








CmicAil $f 

For. The qualitic of mercy is not ftraind» 

It droppeth as the gentle raitie from heaven 
Upon the place beneath : it is twice blcft. 

It bledcch him that gives, and him that takes* 

Tis mightieft in the naightied,ic becomes 
The throned Monarch better then his Crowne. 

His feepter flie wes the iorcc of tcmporall power. 
The attribute to awe and majeftie, 

Wherein doth fit the dread aiidfeare of King?; 

Biu mercy is above this feeptred fway. 

It is enthroned in the hearts of Kings, 

It is an attribute to God himfelfc ; i 

Arid earthly power doth then drew likell gods. 

When mercy feafbns juftice ; therofprejew. 

Though i uftice be. th v plea,cohlider this, 

That in the courfe of juftice none of u> 

Should fee falvation ; wc do pray for mercy, . 

And that fame prayer,doth teacb usall to render 
The deeds of mercy. I have fpoke tbaamuch 
To mittigate the jjftice of.ihy,p]», 

Which if thou folio w, this ftriff Court of 

Muft needs give fcntence 'gainfl thi; Merchant there. 

Shy. My deeds upon my bead,I crave the Law, 
The penalty and forfeit of my Bond: 

‘Por. Is ho not able tedifeharge the money ? 

Y csjherc I tender it for him. in the Court, 
Yea,twice th^inmmedf that willnot fu^ce, 

I will be bound to pay it ten timcs.ore 
On forfeit on my hands, my head, my heart; 

If this will not fu£6ce,it mud appeare , 

That malice beares down trutfo And-I b'efeechyou 
Wreft once the Law to your authority, 

To do a great right, do Si little wrong, 

And curbe this crueil Devil! of his will. 

For. It mu ft not be,there % no power ja Vtmee. 
Can alter a Decree eftablifhed : 

’Twill be recorded for a jwecedent, 

And many an errour by the fame example 



the Merchantaf Ftniee* 

Willful ' r* / 

Shy. A P)4ttiel come to judgement i yea a Daniel, 

O wife young Judge,how I do honour thee. 

Per. I pray you let me looke upon thpBond.^ 

Shy, Here ’tis moft reverend Do(Jor*here it isi 
For. Shylaeie,there’s thdce thy money offer’d thee. 
Shy. An oath, an oath, I have an oath in heaven. 

Shall I lay perjury upon my foule 
No .notforrmw. ' 

‘For, Why this Bond is forfeit. 

And lawrullv by this the Jew may claime 
A pound o" flcfo,to be by him cut off; 

Neercft the Merchants heart : be mercjfall. 

Take thrice thy money, bid oe tearc the Bond. , 

When icis paid accorrling -> thetenurc. 

It doth appeare you are a worthy J idge, 

You know the law, your ciq) ofii ^o i 
Hacfrbeen moft found : 1 cha^e i >u by the Law, 

Whereof you are a well dcfciviijg Phlfiti 

Proceed to judgement^ by tpy fouie I twearc. 

There is no power in the tonga? of man 
To alter me, I ftay here on my Bond, 

eXnt. Moft heartily I do befcech the Court . 

To givetbe judgement. _ 

For. Why than thus it is, ; 

You muft prepare your, bbfome for his knife* 

Shy. O noble judge,Oexf€llent young man. 

For. For the intent and pirpofc of the La w 
Hath full relation to the pcnaltyi . . 

W hich here appeafeth due upon the Bond, 
lejp. Tis very true ; O wife and upright judge. 

How much more elder art thoft then thy looks ? 

Tor. Therefore lay bare your bofome. 
liw. Ijhis breaft, 

Sofayes the Bond,doth it not noble Judge ? 

Neercft his hearc,thofe are the very words. 

For, It is fo,arc there ballance here to weigh the flefh ? 
I have them ready. 

H 
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Por. Have by fotne Surgeon on your charge, 

To ftop his wounds, left he do bleed to death. 
lew. Is it fo nominated in the Bond ? 

For. It is not fo expreftjbat what of that f 
Twerc good you do fo much for charity. 
lew, I cannot findc it,tis uoc in the Bond. 

Per. You Merchant,havc you any thing to lay ? 
e^»r. Buclittlc J I am arm’d and well prepar’d; 

Give me your hand Bajfa^io, fare you wdl, 

Greeve not that I am faiae ro this (or you : 

For herein Fortune (howesbcrfclfe more kind 
Then is her cuftonr.c ; it is ftill her ufe 
To let the wretched man out*Iive his wealth. 

To view with hollow eye and wrinkled brow. 

An age of poverty > from which lingring pennaucc 
Of luth milery doth Ihc cut me oft. 

Commend me to your honourable wife. 

Tell her the procefle of Amhonws end. 

Say bow I lov’d you,Ipcak me fairc in death r > 

And when the Tale iatold, Bid her be judgij, = ■ , vx ; 

Whether bad not once a Love ^ 

Repentbut you that you (hall loofc your friend;. - 

And he repents not that he payes your debt ; 

For if the lew do cut but deep enough, 
lie pay it in flantly with all my heart. 

am married to a wife,. 

W hich is as deere to me as life -it Iclfe; 

But life it fclfe,my wife.and allthe woHd, 

Are not with me eftcem’d above thy life. 

I wcu’d lofe all,I,{acriftze them alf 
Here to this Devill,to deliver you. 

For. Your wife would give you little thanks for 
If (he were by to htare you make the ofier. 

I have a wife,who I proteft I love, 

I would (he were in heaven, fo Ihc could 
Intreae fome power to change this currifh Jew. 

Ntr. Tiis well you ofter it behind her back,. 

The with wcuui make clfc an unquiet houfe. , 

/w.Thcfe 
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/nr.Thefe be theChriftian husbands,! have a daughter, 
W ould any of the Aocke of B arr^bas _ 

Had been her husband, rather then a Chriftian. 

We trifle time,I pray thee purfuc lentence. 

Per, A pound of that fame Merchants flelh is thine. 
The Court awards it, and the law doth give it. 

Jew. Moft rightfull Judge. 

•Per. And you muft cut this flelh from oft'his breaft, 
The law alowes it, and the Court awards it. 

Jew. Moft learned judge,a fentence, come prepare. 

Per. Tarry a little,there is fbme thing clfe. 

This Bond doth give thee here no foe of bloud, 

The words exprefly arc a pound of flefh : 

Take then thy Bond, take thou thy pound of flefh. 

But in the cutting it, if thou doeft fhed 
One drop of Chriftian bloud, thy lands and goods 
Are by the Lawes of Ve/fiee conflfcatc 
Unto the State of Venice. 

Grat. O upright Judge, 

Marke J;w,0 learned Judge. 

Is that the Law ? 

Per. Thy felfc flialt fee the A<ft .* 

For as thou urgeft juftice,be aflut'd 

Thou fhalt have juftice more then thou deftt’fti 

Grat. O learned ;udge,marke Jew,a learned judge. 

Jew. I take his offer then, pay the bond thrice. 

And let the Chriftian go. 

Baff. Here is the money. 

For, Soft, the lew fhall have all juftice,fbfc no haft, 

He fhal I have nothing hot the penalty. , 

grgt. O Icw,an upright Indgc,a learned 

Per, Therefore preprethcc to cut 
Shed thou no bloud,nor cut thou leffc nor ok 
But j'uft a pound of flelh: if thou tak’ft more. 

Or ielfe then ajuft pound,bc it but fo muv.. 

As makes it light or heavie in the fubftance. 

Or the divifion of the twentieth part 
Of one poore fcruple,nay if the fialc do 
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But jn the eftimation of a haire. 

Thou dyeft,and all thy goodsarie eonffifcate. 

Grat. A i^cond DdrAelfltyaniel-ltyr : 

Now Infidell I havcyoudn the hip. 

Por, W hy doth the Tew p2ufe,take ttfy torfeiture. 

Shy. Give me my principalhand let me go* 

I have it ready for thpe^cre it is. ' 

Poj*. He hath refaft it in the open Court, 

He ihalf have mcerely juftice and his Bond. 

Grat. h.‘T>a,md ftill lay I, a fecond Damely 
I tbanke thee lew for teaching me that word. . 

Shall I not have barely my princtpall ^ ‘ 

Por. Then fhalt have ndthing but the forfeiture 
To be fo taken atlhy perillTcw. 

Shy. W hy then the Devil! give him good ofit ? 
lie flay no longer queftiim. 

Par, Tarry lew, 

The l aw hath yet another hold on you. 

J t is enafted in the La wes of K fttice. 

If it be prooved againft an alien. 

That by dired, or indired attempts 
He fetk the life of any Citizen, 

The party ’gainft the which he doth contrive. 

Shall feaze on halfe his goods, the other halfe 
Comes to the privie Coft ;r of the State, 

And the offenders life lies in thc-mercy 
Of the Duke onely , ’gainft all other v oyce. 

In which predicament I fay thou ftandft r 
For it appeares by manifeft proceeding. 

That indiredy, and dircdly too , 

Thou haft contrived againft the very life 
Of the defendant : andthou haft incurt’d 
The danger formerly by me rehearft. 

Downc therefore, and beg mercy of the Duke. 

Gra, Beg that thou maift have leave to hang thy felfe, 
And yet thy wealth being forfeit to the State, 

T bou haft not left the value of a cord, 

Therefore thou tnuft be bang’d at the States charge. 



the UenhAKt of Venice, 

rOnke. That theu ftialt fee the difference of our fpirit, 
I pardon thee thy life before thou aske it : 

For halfe thy wealth it is ^nthonto's, ' 

The other halfe comes to the gcncrall State, 

Which humblcncffc may drive unto a fine. 

Per.KotlhcSn^cjcioxfot Jinthofiio. 

Shy. Nay,take my life and all, pardon not that, 

You take my houfc,whcn you do take the prop 
That doth fuftafne my houfe ; you take my life 
W ben you do take the meancs whereby I live. 

For. what mercy can you render him Anthenio ? 

(7r#jr. A halter nothing clfe for Gods fake. 

^nth. So pleafe my Lord the Duke,and all the Court, 
To quit the fine for one halfe of his goods, 

I am content : fo he will let me have 
The other halfe in ufe,to render it 
Upon his death unto the Gentleman 
That lately ftole his daughter. 

Two things provided more, that for this favour 
He prcftntly become a CTiriftian : 

The other, that he do record a gift 
Heic in the Court, of all he dies pofleft. 

Unto his fonne Lorenzo and his daughter. 

He fhall do thisjor elfe I do recant 
The pardon that I late pronounced here. 

Tor. Art thou contented Jew ? what doft thou fay ? 

Shy I am content. 

For. Clarke, draw a deed of gift. 

Shy. I pray you give me leave to go from hence, 
lamnot wdljfendthcdccdafterme, ^ 

And I will figne it. 

1 r>«/^Gcttheegone,butdnit. 

Grat . In chriftning fbalt thou have two Godfathers^ 
Had I been judge, thou fhouldfl: have had ten more. 

To bring thee to the gallowes.not to the Font. Exit. 

Lnkfi. Sir I intreat you home w irh me to dinner. 

Per. I humbly do defirc vour Graces pardon, 

J muft away this night toward Pnduay 
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And it is meet I prcfently fet forth. 

Duke. I am forry that your leifiire ferves you not, 
yi«rAo»t(?,gracifie this Gentleman; 

For in my mind you arc much bound to him. 

Exit T>nke and hi) traine, 
Ba(f. Moft worthy Gentleman,! and my friend 
Have by your wifedome been this day acquitted 
Of grievovs penalties, in lie u whereof, 

Three thoufand Ducats due unto the lew, 

W e freely cope your courtious paines withall. 

And ftand indebted over and above • 

In love and fcrvicc to you ever* more. 

Par, He is well paid that is well fatisfied, 

And I delivering you,am fitisfied. 

And therein do account my felfe well paid; 

My minde was never yet more merdnary. 

I pray you know me when we meetagaine,' 

I wiQt you well, and fo I take my leave, 

"Eaf. Deere lir.of force I muft attempt you further. 
Take dome remembrance of us as a tribute, 

Not as fee : grant me two things I pray you. 

Not to deny me, and to pjrdon me. 

For, You prefle mefarre,and therefore I will yeeld; 
Give me your Gloves, He weare them for your 6 kc, 

And for your love He take this Ring from you. 

Do not draw back your hand,l je take no more. 

And you in love lhall not deny me this. 

Taf. T his Ring good lir,afas it is a trifle, 

I will not fliame my lei fe to give you this. 

Par. I will have nothiig elfc but onely this. 

And now me thinkes I have a mind to it. 

There’s m ore depends on this then on the valuer 
The dearefl Ring in Venice will I give you, 

And And it out by proclamation, 

Onely for this I pray you pardon me. 

Par. I fee fir you are libcrall in offers, 

Y ou taught me fir ft to beg,and now me thinks 
Y ou teach me ho w a begger Ibould be anfvf ered* 
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34/. ciood fir, this Ring was given me by my wife, 

' And when flic put it on, Ihe made me vow, 
t That I fhould neither fell, nor give,nor loofe if. 

P For. That feufe ferves many men to fave their gifts, 

[ And if your wife be not a mad woman, 

I And know how well I have deferv’d this Ring, 
f She would not hold out enemy for ever. 

For giving it to me ; well, peace be with you. 

Anth. My L. ‘BaJfaniOflet him have the Ring, 

Let bis defervings and my love withall 
Be valued ’gainft your wives coramandement. 

Bajf. Go Gratiatio,mme and over-tak c him , 

Give him the Ring, and bring him if thou canft 
Unto >^»t)!i<i»»o’/houfe,away,makc haft. Exit Gratiane, 
Come, you and I will thither prefently. 

And in the morning early will we both 
Flic toward come Anthenio* Exeuftt, 

Enter Nerrif^ 

p0T. Enquire the lewes houfe out, give him this deed, 

, And let him figne it,wee’l away to night. 

And be a day before our husbands home : 

This deed will be well welcome to Leren^o* 

Enter gratiano. 

Grat. Faire fir, you arc well orc-tanc t 
My Lord Bajfanie npon more advice, 

Hath fent you here this Rjag,and doth intreat 
Y«ur company at dinner. 

Per. That cannot be ; 

His Ring I do accept moft thankfully. 

And fo I pray you tell him ; furthermore, 

I pray you fhew my youth old Shjleeks hottfe* 

Grat. That will Ido. 

N er. Sir,T would fpcak with you .* 

He Ice if I can get my husbands Ring, 

Which I did make him fweare to keep for ever. 



Per.Thou 
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Por.Thou maift I warrant, we (hall have old fwearing 
That they did give the Rings away to men ; 

B jt wcel out-face them, and out-fwcarc them to : 
Away,makehafte,thou knoweft where I will tarry. 
iVer. Come good fir, will you (hew me to this houfe. 

Enter Lorenx,* and lefftca, (ExettHt, 

Ler. The Moone Ihines^br^ht.In fiich a night as this. 
When the fweet wind did gently kiffc the trees, 

And they did make no noyfe,in fuch a night 
Trojlm me thinks mounted the Trojan walls, 

And figh’d his foule toward the tents , 

WhttcCrejfedhythaxmght. 

In fuch a night 

Did fearefully ore-!trip the dew. 

And faw the Lyons fhado w ere bimfelfe. 

And ranne difmayed away. - 
Infucha night 

Stood Dido with a Willow in her hand 
Upon the wilde fea bankes,and wailt hficXove. 

To comeagaineto 

In fuch a night 

gathered the inchanted heaths 
That did renew old ^w, ' 

Loren. In filch a night 
Did lejfica ftealc from the wealtljy Lew, 

And with an unthrift Love did runhe from Venice ^ 
hshxxt'i&'Belmont. 
lejji. In fuch a night 

Did young Lorenk,o fweare he lov’d Her well , ^ 

Stealing her foule w ith many vowes of faith,: 

Andnerc amieonc. 

In fuch a night 

Did pretty lejfica ( like a little ftrow ) 

Slander her Love, and he forgave it her. 

lejfi. 1 would out-night you did no body come : 

But barke,I heare the footing of a xriah. 

Enter a Meffenger, 

Loren, W ho comes fa faft in filence of the night ? 
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A friend. 

Ltren. A friend, what &tend,your name I pray you friend ? 

tMeJf. Stephana is my name,and I bring word 
My Miftreflfe will before the breakc of day 
Be here at i?«/w*w;(he doth ftray about 
By holy crofles, where (he kneels and prayts 
For happy wedlock honres. 

Loren. W fao comes with her > 

Mef. None but a holy Hermit and her maid t 
I pray you is my Kfafter yet returad ? 

^ Loren, He is not,nor we have not heard fiom him; 

But go we in I pray thee lejfica^ 

And ceremonioufly let us prepare 

Some welcome for the Miftres of the houfe. "Br^er Clvm»t 

portn. Sola, fbla, wo ha, ho fola,fola. 

Lortn^ Who calls ? 

CUren. Sola,did youfee M.£w«»«#jand M./^»««,fola,fbIa. 

ZwrifXeave hollowing »aD,heere. 

C/«irM.Sola, where, where ? 

Loren. Heere. 

Cloten. Tell him there'se Poft come from my Mafrer, with his 
home fiill of good newe% myMaftcr will be here ere morning 
fweet foule. 

X«rr».Lct'$ in, and there expeift their comoaing, 

And yet no nnatter ; why fhonld we go in? 

My friend J’f«yirm,fignme I pray yon 
Within the houfe, yonr Miftres is at hand. 

And bring youc mufique fborth into the ayrc< 

How fweet the moon*4ight fleeps upon this banke. 

Here wil 1 we fir,and let the founds of raufique 
Creepe in our earesfoft ftilnefle,andtbe n^ht 
Become the tntches of fweet harmony : 

Sit / ejfitdfiat^^ how the floore of heaven 
Is thick inlayed with pattens of bright gold, 

There's not the Imalleft orbe which thou be^ldft. 

But in motion like an Angel (ings. 

Still qiiiring to the young-eyed Cherubins ; 

Such harmony is in immortall foules, 
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ihe Comic all Hiflorie of 

But wbilft this muddy veflure of decay 
Doth grofly clofe it in,wc cannot heare it ; 

Come hoe,and jw'akc f)UnA. with a himncy 
With fivccteft tutchcs pcarce yeur Miftres eare, 

And draw her home with Mufique. FUj MHftqHet 

left, I am never merry when I heare fwcet Mufique. 
Lcren. The rcafon is, your fpirits are atientive ; 

For do but note a wilde and wanton heard. 

Or race of youtbfiill and unbandled Colts, 

Fetching mad bounds, bellowing and ncighing loud, 
Which is the hote condition of their bloud 
1 f they but heare perchance a trumpet font 
Or any ayre of mufique touch their eares, 

You fliall perceavc them make a mutuall-ftand, 

Their favageeyes turn’d tq a mpdeft gazic. 

By the fwcet power of Mufique : therefore the Poer . 
Did faine that Orphetu drew treeS,ftones,and floods?. 
Since naught fo ftockifh hard.and full ofrage. 

Blit mufique for the time doth change his nature. 

The man that hath no mufique in htmftlfe. 

Nor is not mov’d with concord of fweet founds, 

Isfltfortrcafons,ftratagems,andfpoilcs, . 

The motions of his fpiric are dull as night, 

AndbissffedionsdarkeasZew^w.- ■ ' , . 

Let no filch man be tiuftcd s marke the mufique 

Snter PortUandNerrif^. 

Tor. That light we fee is burning in my ball ? 

How farre that little, candle throwes his beaincs: 

So fhincs a good deed in a naughty world*' - .. 

iVcf.Whcn the Moon flione wc did not fee the candle 
For. So doth the greater glory dimmethelef 
A fiibflitute ftiines brightly asa King, 

Untill a king be by,3nd then his ftate . : ■ - . 

Empties it felfe,as doth an inland broqke! - , ' 

into the maine of waters : rnufieke bark e. r 
Her. It is.your muficke Madame of the hcufa« 

Per. Nothing is good I fee without tefped. 

Me thinks it founds much fweeter then by day* 













the MerchMt of Venice. 

Her. Silence befto wes that vercue on it Madam. 

For. The Crow doth fing as fwectly as the Larke, 
When neither is attended : and £ thinke 
The Nightingale if Ihe fliould fing fay day, 
when every Goofe is cackling, would bethought 
No better a Mufician then the Renoe. . 

Howmany things fay feafon,fcafon’d arc ■ • 

To the right praife, and true perfedion : 

Pcace,how the Moonc fleeps with Endimion^ 

And would not bcawak'd. 

Xore*. That is the voyce. 

Or I am much dcceiv’d,of Perr>4. ^ . 

Pcr.He knows me as the blind man knows the cuckoe, 
Bythebadvoycc. 

Zflrw. Deere Lady welcome home. 

For. Wc have been praying for puf husbands welfare, 
Which fpecd we hope thebetterfor our words ; , 

Arc they return’d? 

Loren, Madam,thcy are not yet ; 

Bat there is come a Meffengcr before, 

Tofignific their comming. 

For, Go in Nerrifa^ 

Give order to my fcryants,u 

No note at all of our being afafenc hence, • . . - 

Hot you LorenxiOylefeanot you. , . ; 

Loren.Yoat husband is at hand,I heare bis tnimpet. 
We arc no tell-tales Madam, feare you not. _ 

Per. This n^l«: me thinks is but the daylight ficke. 

It lookes a little paler, tis a day. 

Such as the day is when the Sunne is hid. 

Enter 'Bafanie^t./4nth9nio,QrMMno,eind their 
followers, 

Bnf. Wc ihould hold day with the Antipodes ,, 

Ifyou would walkc in abfence of the Sunne. 

For, Let me give Ught,but let me not be light, 

For a light wife doth make a heavie husband. 

And never be Bajfnnit fb for me. 

But God fort ail : you are welcome home my Lord. 
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^he CmitMS H'ifime 

BaffA thank you Maditn, gire wdcome to my friend 
This is the man,this is 
To whom I am fo infinitely bound. 

Pw. You fhould in allfenfebe much boaiid to hinH 
For as I heare he was much bound for you. 

No more then I am well acquitted of. 

For. Sir, you are very wdcome to our houfe i 
It mu ft appeare in other wayes then words. 

Therefore I fcant thisbreathingcoartefie. 

Grat, By yonder moone I fweare you do me wrong, 
Infaich I gave it to the Judges Clarke, 

Would he were gelt that had it for tiiy part, 

Since you dotake it Love fo much at heart. 

‘Bor, A quarrell hocalready,what’s the matter^ 

9r4f. About a hoope of goW, a paltry Ring 
That fhe did give me,whofe pjfie waS) 

For all the world Ske Cutlers Poetry , 

Upon a knife,Lovf /mw «»e »cr. 

Ner. What talke you of thepdlie or the .* 

Youfworetome whenldkJgiveityou, ^ 

That you would wearc it till your houre iOf<death, 

And that it fhould lie with you in your grave. 

Though not for me, yet for yottr Vehttnent oathes. 

You fhould have been refp^ive, 'and have kept k. 

Gave it a Judges Clarke ; no god’smy judge. 

The Clarke wilfttereVrcare haiVeOn%^aee that had it. 

He will,and if helivetohea 

Wem/4. ijfpa Woman Mve tehe^aiaa. 

Grot.Now by this hand I gavchtoeyouch, 

A kind of boy,a little feruthed bey, 

No higher then'fhy Mfejtbe judges Clarke, 

A prating boy that begg’d it as afte, 

I could not for my heart deny Ithim. 

For. Y oil were to bkKne,i-illnft>te-pIain wirii yctoj 
To part fo flightty withyobr WivtsIfS'ft^glf^ 

A thing ftack on with Oathesupofnyoflr fing^, , 

And fo riveted with faith unto yolftftefti. 

I gave my L 2 yeaRing,^^od‘ma(d«hia^f 1 Vea^ 
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the xMtrthAntefytme', 

Never to part with it;and here he Bands, 

I dare be fworne for him he would not leave k, 
Nor pluck it from bis the werith 

Ihat the world Mafters. Nowin fahh 
You give your wife too unkind acaufe of grkfe. 
And ’twere to me I fhould be mad at it. 

“Sitf. why I were befitocut my left bandog 
And iweare I loft the Ring defending it, 

GrAt. My Lord BAffanio gave his Ring away 
Unto the Judge that begg’jd it,and indeed 
Deferv’d it to ; and then the boy his Clarke 
That tooke fome pains in wthiDg,he begg’d mine. 
And neither man nor mafter would take ought 
^ the two Rings. 

For. What Ring gave you my Lord ? 

Not that I hope which yon reaiv’d of me. 

If I could adde a lie unto a Bnlt, 

I would deny it : but yoalecmy finger 
Hath not the Ring upon it,ie s gone. 

P«r. Even fo voyd isyouc fiilfe heart ofttuth. 

By heaven I will nere come in your bed 
Untill I fee the Ring? 

W<r. Ner I in yours 
Till I againe fee mine. 

BAf. Sweet Fmii, 

Ifyon did know to whom I gave the Ring/ ^ - 
If you did know for wheun lg»¥tthe Ring, 

And would conceive for what 1 gave the ^ng, 
And how unwillingly 1 teft^hcRing,* 

W hen naught woidd be ucomedbut Ring, 

You would abate the Brengni of your diffdeafore. 

Bor, If yon had knowne tfae vertucof riM Ring, 
Or halfe her worftdneBeitbatgave fhe Ring, 

Or yeur own honour to oenmine tfaeRii^, 

You would not thenhave parted with the Ring t 
What manis there fo mum unreafomfole. 

If you had pleafd to have diribtiied It 
W ith any tci ao of acalc , wanted the noH^ 

















the ComicaliHifiorieef 

To urge the thing held as aceremony : 
teaches Hie what to bcleeve, ^ 

He die for’c, but fotne woman had the Ring. 

No by my honour Madam^by my (bale 
No woman had itjbut a Civill Doftor, 

Which did refufe three thouland Ducats ofme» 

And begg’d the Ring, the which I did denic him. 

And foffered him to go diipleaid away. 

Even he that had held up the very life 

Of my deere friend.Whai fliould I iayXweet Lady, 

I was inforc'd to fend it after him, 

I was be^t with (hame and coartefic. 

My honour would not let ingratitude 
So much befmere it : pardon me good Lady, 

For by thefe blcffed candles of the night. 

Had you been there, I thinke you would have begg’d 
The Ring ©f me to give the worthy Doftor. 

Por. Let not that Doftor ere come nere my houfe. 

Since he hath got the jewell that I loved, 

And that which you did fwcarc to keepe for me, 

I willbccome as liberall as you, 

Ilenotdeny him any thing I have, : ^ 

No, not my body, nor my husbands bed : 

Know him I (hall, I am well lure of it. 

Lie not a night from honae. Watch me like Arg$ky 
If you do n©t,if I be left alone. 

Now by minehonGur,Wbich isyetmineowae,, , 

He have that Doftpr for my . bedfellow. 

ATer. And I his Clarke ; therefore be well advild. 

How you do leave me to mine o wne prpteftion. 

' Gra. W ell,do you fo t let not me take him then. 

For if I dojlle matre the young ClarksFcn. 

eAttth. I am the unhappy fnbjcA of thefe.quarrels. ^ 

Per. Sir,grive not yon, you are welcome not withftanding. 

P4/. P««M,forgive me this enforced wrong, 

And in the hearing of th^efe many friends 
1 fweare to thec,even by thiiK own &ire eyeS| 

W herein I fee my felfc«ik ^ • > 

^^♦Marke*^ 



thtUtnhAfttof. Venicf. 

fe each eye coe.fwMre by ycur doublefelfe. 

And there’s an oath ofcrtdir . 

W bich but for him that had your husbands Ring, 

Had quite mifearried. I dare be bound againe. 

My fie upon theferfeit,that your Lord 

Will never more breakc faith advifcdly. 

Per. Then you (hall be his furety : give him this. 
And bid him keep it better then thc other* . 

jinth. Here Lord fwcarc to keep this Ring. 

By heaven it is the fame I gave the Dodor. 
Per. I had it of him : pardon me B 
For by this Ring the Dodor lay with me. 

And pardon me ray gentle 

For that fame ferubbed boy the Dodors Clarke, .» 

In liea of this,laft night did lie with me. 

•: grat. W by, this is like the mending of bighwayes 
In Sommer, where the wayes are fake enough. 
What,are we Cuckolds ere wchavedefcrv*d it? 

Per. Speake not fo grofly,you are all amazed ; 

Here is a Letter,rcade it,at your leafurCj 
It comes from Padua from ’BeUariOy 
There you lliall find that Perrw was the Dpdor, 
there her parkc. Xwe»«ohere 
Shall witnefie I fetfottb as focmeasyou, 

And even but now returnd :I have not yet 
Entrcd my. hci^fe. Anthonie yovL are welcome, 

And I have better newes in ftorc for you, 

T hen y on c xped : unfeale this letter foone. 

There you (hall find three of youf Argofies, 

Are richly come to harbeur (ddainly. 

You (hall not know by what ftrange accident 
I chtneed on this Letter. 







The CewicaS he ef 

I t^Mth.lzmdvunb, 

V Bajf, Were you the Do Aor,and I knew you not ? 
Qra,W ere you the Clark that is to make me cuckol d? 
Ner. I but the Clarke thit nerec meaaes to do it, 
Unlefle he litre utitill he be a man , 

(Sweet Dodor ) you (hill be my bedfellow. 
When I am ab(ent,thenlie with my wife. 

e/^».(Sweet Lady)you have given me life and living ; 
For here I reade for certaine that my (liips 
Are &fely come to Rode. 

Tor, How now LorenK^ ? 

My Clarke hath (ome good comforts to fbr you< 

Nor, T,and lie give them him without a he. 

There do I give to you and le0CM^ 

From the rkb'Jew,ai{)eciall deedof gift 
After his death.of ^dl bedies pofleft of. 

Awew.Faire Ladies, you drop Manna in the way 
Of ftarved people. 

' Fw. It is almoft momiitg/ 

And yeti am iuceyoa4cinotfttisfted 
Oftnefe events at full. Letosgoin, 

And charge os there npon intergatories. 

And we will anfwer all thingsfaithfially. 

(7r4t. Lctitbefb,thefirftintefgatory 
That my fhall be fworne on,is. 

Whether till the next n^ht Sie lu^ rather ftay. 

Or go to bed nOw,being two hourcs to day t 
But were the day come, I dtc»ld wi& it darke 
Till I were couching with thb Dtaflws Qarke. 

Well, while I live, He feane nbcHiher thing 
^ fwe, as keeping fafeJVerWjjSTiRk^^ 

n, ' Mxtmit, 

t .FINIS. 
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